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Introduction

When I was younger, I liked to read stories form accomplished players and playboys. The way they 

were thinking, analyzing the situation, and the flow of their interaction with girls they were seducing was 

amazing to me. I have learned so much from them. 

Memoirs of Casanova, in particular, influenced me a lot. 

I wish I had a book like this one you’re reading right now back in the days when I was shaping myself 

into a player. It took me years of failing and training myself to get good before I was able to do the things 

I do now. Seduction is no longer just in my head, it’s in my blood.

Lots of guys are curious about how I think and analyze each situation, and wonder why I made the 

choices and took the actions I did. This book will give you an insight into how a modern seducer thinks 

and feels when he’s seducing a girl in modern times with newest technologies. 

Choosing the stories for the book was crucial. From many possible stories, I chose those that would be 

the most interesting to you as a reader. But also stories where you can learn something.

This book will give you a vision of what’s possible to do in everyday situations. Girls are fantasizing about 

being seduced, and most of the guys on the planet are not able to deliver what they’re expecting  

from us.

Here are the memoirs of a guy who exceeds those expectations.
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Russian fiancée - Things are not  
as they seem

It was summer and I had a four day training to do in London. London is usually 
not my favorite place on Planet Earth, bad food, even worse weather and the girls 
are not so great looking. Some things in your life you simply have to do. I have 
been in London many times but I still hadn’t got laid there. Usually I am there 
doing some trainings and while training I am focusing on my students first, then 
on me. I had so many opportunities to get laid, but I would rather stay in club with 
my boys and focus on them getting good than going home with some average 
girl. 

This time it was different. It was amazing. This was one of my most high 
risk seductions I have ever done. We went to one of the popular clubs. I don’t 
remember if it was On Anon or Tiger Tiger but it was one of those. It’s usually one 
of those clubs where we take our boys on the first night of training when they have 
to do lots of approaches. Mastering quantity before then focusing on quality. As 
we were training the guys, I spotted a super-hot Russian brunette walking through 
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club.  I told my student to follow her, and once she positioned herself somewhere, 
to approach her. Two minutes later my student is back saying she is with some 
guy. So I went there to check out the situation and to explain him in details how 
to do it.

Rule no1# - Don’t give up too easily

He was right; she was with a guy at a table having a bottle of wine. The guy 
was dressed in a black expensive suit, he looked Russian and dangerous. I am 
assuming by body language the guy is fucking her or he will fuck her soon. Now, 
that does not stop my student to get some experience in approaching mixed 
groups. 

So I told him the plan. He will do a Badboy style table approach, to convey 
dominance and power over the guy, then sit down on a chair next to the girl while 
talking to the guy. He has to focus on the guy for the first couple of minutes then 
switch to the girl. Once he switches to the girl I will join the group, and take over 
the guy and keep him in conversation to distract him from my student is doing 
with the girl on the other side of the table. 

Everything went perfect; my student got in, got some initial attraction from 
strong body language and sat next to her. Russian guy was shocked but friendly. I 
got myself a drink (coke)and waited for two minutes and went in directly to the guy 
and started conversation with him. Turns out he’s a successful Russian banker, 
and the girl is his fiancée.

She was a really stunning girl with beautiful green eyes. Every guy would die 
to have her as a girlfriend. She was so yummy. It was obvious he invested lots of 
money in her beauty. I  started talking to him about business and soon we found 
some good topics. He wants to invest into Croatian coast, as he’s into yachting. 
Since I used to own one and I know how local business is done, we started talking, 
exchanging ideas, I got him totally in conversation, but with part of my brain, I am 
looking at what my student is doing, and helping him with the girl. 

She is showing some hardcore indicators of interest to my student. It looked 
like my student is doing very well but then a totally unpredictable thing happens. 
For no reason whatsoever my student stands up and ejects, and leaves me there 
alone with them on the table. One thing I learned in this seduction journey is that 
you can only rely on yourself. Friends, wings and all other help is good, but there 
is only one person you can rely on in this world and that’s YOU! 

So I am there talking with the guy and his girl is playing with her iPhone. My 



3
copyright by BadboyLifestyle 2012

plan was to continue conversation for next five minutes and if my student doesn’t 
come back, I will try to do something with her. Ten minutes passed, and looks 
like my dear student left me there alone. I continued to speak with the guy and I 
was ignoring her totally. But what happened after two minutes totally shocked me 
and caught me off-guard. While I was drawing Croatian islands on a napkin for 
the guy, explaining where are the best places to rent yachts and best routes, his 
fiancée started touching me under the table. 

She had those long, sexy high heels, and she was going up and down my leg 
with her high heels. You know what does that means. I looked at her; she smiled 
and locked eye contact with her sexy eyes. I looked back to the guy, hoping he 
didn’t see anything. He’s drinking his wine. So the game is on.The dangerous 
game is on. Now I am challenged and I want to see how I can play this, and what 
can I do by myself since there is no one to help me with the guy.

The last thing I want is Russian mafia running after me in London. 

So I focused on the guy, engaged him even deeper in logical and business 
conversation to distract him from what’s going on under the table. While every 
so often, she would keep flirting under table with her high-heels. I was getting 
really horny starting to think about fucking her. I was multitasking; with part of the 
brain I was thinking about conversation with him, another part was playing with 
her under the table, and third part was thinking what to do and how to play this 
with the girl. Obviously she was horny, maybe the guy didn’t fuck her for a while, 
or something is going on there. Maybe he cheated on her and she is looking for 
revenge. I didn’t care what her story was. I had gorgeous horny girl in front of me 
and I had to do my job as a man. Pulling away would be a sign of a pussy. I am 
the man and I will take the challenge. 

While talking to the guy, I am analyzing my options, my chances of what I can 
do. From now on this is a chess game. I have to play my moves right and I can 
have the girl. I have to isolate her away from the guy in a socially acceptable way. 
Because you can’t tell him, “Sorry, can I take your future wife upstairs for a few 
minutes? I promise after I fuck her I will bring her back.” To make things even 
worse, I have ZERO conversation with her, there’s absolutely no reason on the 
planet why I would have to go somewhere with her. I haven’t talked with her at all 
as all the talking was done by my student. The bad part of the story is if I engage 
her in conversation I may lose her ‘fuck me now’ state, which usually happens 
in boring conversations. She wants to fuck now, and she is ready. I have to do 
something fast, otherwise I am losing her.
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One idea came to my mind that I had done previously; not in such high-risk 
situations, but it may work out. This was my only plan I had. I usually have a back-
up plan but in this situation I had none.

So I turned my chair more towards the guy and focused on conversation with 
him. I have to have his full attention in order for this to work out. He simply can’t 
be able to see what I’m going to do under the table. If he finds out, I am in trouble. 
This has to be done on a James Bond level. As I got him into deep conversation, 
I slowly took my iPhone from my jeans pocket. While talking to him I made him 
draw me something on a napkin (his business plan), and when he started drawing, 
I slipped my phone under the table to the girl’s hand. She placed her phone 
number in and as we both had white iPhones the guy couldn’t notice that she was 
using my phone and not hers. She saved herself as ‘Val - Call Me.’ I got my phone 
back (under the table) and slipped it back in my pocket. He didn’t notice anything. 
Now that was smooth.

After a few minutes I told them I have to join my friends, so I exchanged business 
cards with the guy, winked to the girl and ejected. I went upstairs, isolated myself 
from everybody to clear my mind, and to think clearly what to do. So the situation 
is I have a phone number from a hot girl who’s totally horny and wants to fuck, 
but she is with her future husband in the club. I’ll be busy the next few days with 
training and Sunday evening I’m flying back to Croatia. So the only option is it has 
to happen tonight. I pulled out my phone and I sent her the following text: 

‘2nd floor - Female restroom in 3 minutes. Be There!’

I told one of my instructors to go downstairs and keep an eye on the guy the 
whole time, if something goes wrong to call me and I’ll disappear somewhere.

Not two minutes passed and she arrived. I just took her hand, spun her against 
the wall with my favorite kiss close (you can find it on my Techniques DVDs), 
started making out hardcore, started touching her pussy and she grabbed my 
dick. With my right leg, I opened the doors of the restroom, I quickly walked us 
in (girl is in shock and awe), opened first available cubicle, got in, closed door 
and pushed her against the door. I started making out more, unzipped her dress, 
unzipped my pants, sat her on the toilet seat and put my dick in her mouth. While 
she was giving me a blowjob I opened a condom, placed it in her mouth and she 
rolled on the condom with her mouth like a porn star. 

Then I stood her up and pushed her against the wall. She had this super tight 
mini skirt on so I pulled the skirt upwards, pushed her g-string aside and fucked 
her from behind like crazy. At the end I sat her back on the toilet, removed condom 
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and came all over her mouth and face. She loved it. I pulled my pants up, fixed 
my shirt and disappeared. She fixed her make-up and went downstairs where 
her fiancée was waiting for her. She was gone for a total of 10-15 minutes, so it 
went under ‘normal’ female toilet business that you can probably attribute to busy 
toilets in the club. Like a proper wife (my instructor told me later) once she arrived 
back to his table, she gave him a kiss on the lips and apologized she was so late... 
go figure!

ConClusion

What did I learn here? Don’t trust them!

As my best friend once said: Girls are like dogs. Can you leave steak 
on a table with a dog alone in the room and trust he’s not going to eat it? 

Women are driven by instincts and emotions. They can’t control it. 
Respect to some girls out there who are exception to this. 
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Beauty and beast - When impossible  
becomes possible

This night, I was out with my wing. But since my wing likes to work by himself 
and he doesn’t believe in winging, as soon as we got into the club, he opened 
two girls and I was by myself the rest of the night. I went to the bar got myself a 
red bull. I usually do not drink alcohol when I am out as it slows my processing 
and thinking a lot. You go into fun mode when you are drinking and then you can’t 
really process what’s happening around you. 

This game (seduction) is a war, and it’s a war that you play against everybody. 
The club, security, drinks, music, other guys, her friends. It’s you against the rest 
of the world. In that war, you have to be as focused as possible. Angry boyfriends, 
jealous ex-boyfriends, guys who are hitting on her, any of those can come at any 
moment and cause you problems. You have to be on alert all the time, and ready 
to react. With each alcoholic drink you lose a few hundred milliseconds of reaction 
time. This is an dangerous game we are playing.

As I’m getting my drink ( red bull), I am scanning around the club for potential 
targets. Nothing special tonight on the market, so I approached two girls next to 
me and got into conversation, because I don’t like to be standing alone in a club 
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as it makes you look awkward. Within 15 minutes, I see this beautiful, tall, blonde 
curvy girl walking past me in white transparent sexy dress (just the type I like). My 
alarm goes ON. That’s it; that’s what I am waiting for. My game and my lifestyle 
are designed for those girls. 

She passed by me walking to the restrooms. I stayed with the girls I was 
already talking to until I could assess the situation better. A few minutes passed, 
and I saw her walking back from the restroom. Tall high heels, nice white dress, 
perfectly fitting on her perfectly shaped body. I ejected from the girls and I started 
to fallow her. She comes to some guy who was holding her drink. The guy was 
huge! Some bodybuilder type. Bald with tattoos all over his body. I am thinking 
fuck, ‘that’s the last thing I need now’. So I positioned myself a few meters away 
from them, leaning against the DJ box.

I observed them for a few moments and I didn’t know what, but something was 
wrong between them. Obviously they were together in this club; they’re not talking 
to anybody else, and are close to each other, but the guy is totally disinterested 
towards her. I am looking hardcore for sexual clues, while going through my list:

-Are they touching each other? - NO

-Do they have same vibe? - YES

-Is there anything sexual about them? - NO

-Any signals of them being a couple? - YES & NO

It was funny, because the guy was very protective towards her. I would’ve loved 
to go over there and approach them, but I have to admit I was scared, I was 
shitting bricks. This guy could’ve eaten me for breakfast. A tall, beautiful blonde 
and a huge, muscle-bound bald guy.

It took me ten minutes to go over there and approach her. She was a perfect ten. 
Everything about her was just perfect; her body, her face, her shoes, her makeup... 
everything! Like that wasn’t enough for my nervous system, I also have this huge 
monster standing next to her protecting her from everybody. I was repeating to 
myself, ‘You can do it, you are trained for this. This is the girl you are looking for. 
That’s it, go.’

I would go in and if I realized the guy is her boyfriend, I would eject. No pressure.

So I started walking towards them. I opened the guy (you have to) with, “Where 
are the best clubs to go out, this club sucks”. That’s the only thing I could think of 
in that moment. A few moments later, I moved the conversation towards working 
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out and the gym, asking him which gym he goes to. Obviously he’s into sports. 
Since that evening there was a huge soccer game, I asked him about it, (man 
talk) and he says, “Yea, I was with my boys watching the game, but I promised 
her (points to her) I will take her out tonight, so I can’t be with my boys. I hate 
babysitting my sisters.”

Me: That’s your sister?

Him: Yes

At that moment, a huge weight felt lifted from my chest. ‘Wow’, I thought, ‘that 
changes the situation a lot.’ I see a window of opportunity here. It looks like I’m not 
going to eject. Now that protective and nonsexual body language made sense. 
They are very close (family) but there is nothing sexual between them. Note for 
future: all that fear and hesitation was stupid.

I started talking to her, and their story is she is a top Croatian model living in 
New York (I’d never heard of her). She arrived back home for the holidays, and 
since she didn’t have many friends here to go out with her brother was taking 
her out. I was telling myself, ‘this could to be easy’. Five minutes ago it looked 
like Mission Impossible, now it’s more than possible. How many times has that 
happened to me? You simply cannot tell the whole story from the outside. If you 
want to be sure you have to go in and talk to them and check out the details. The 
universe rewards the brave!

All I have to do now is get rid of the brother. Since he already doesn’t want to 
be in the club, it shouldn’t be too hard.

Step no 1: Buy him a drink.

Since she was drinking her wine, I took him to the bar and got him a beer (male 
bonding, I got beer as well). I focused 70% of my attention on  him and 30% on the 
girl. He tells me she doesn’t have a boyfriend and she is lonely (I love brothers, so 
much info you can pull from them). ‘Oh well, I can help her out with that’, I think. 
He was such a cool guy, he was pushing us together hardcore. At one point he 
said, “Why don’t the two of you go to another club and I will go home to sleep. I 
have training tomorrow morning.”

I didn’t jump on that immediately, I just smiled and stored his wish for later. 
Twenty minutes later the club was getting packed with kids and no one felt good 
there. Then the she said, “Let’s all go together to other club.”

Him: No, I am not going anywhere, I am going home
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Girl: I don’t want to go home it’s only 1:30am. I want to go to another club

They started to fight like a proper brother and sister. I let them fight for a while 
and then  I jumped in, and offered them a diplomatic suggestion.

“Let me take care of her and you can go home. I promise I will take good care 
of her and drive her back home later. I am not working tomorrow so I can stay late. 
There shouldn’t be any problem, you can trust me.” He was more than happy to 
hear that. I could tell he didn’t like her at all.

So I am in the car with her driving her to another club close to my house. While 
driving there she told me her sad story; she lost most of her friends, since she 
spent five years in New York, and she has no one to go out with. All of her friends 
are either married or moved out of the city. I told her I can take her out when she 
wants to go, and that I will be her friend for the next few weeks.

I realized I have her, but in the other club I changed my plan from fucking her 
that night into take her on a date tomorrow and convert her into my girlfriend for 
the next few weeks. Fuck it, she is the hottest girl I’ve ever been with so I only 
kissed her later while driving her back home.

Next day I picked her up and took her for a coffee, then I took her to the cinema 
to watch some movie, and then back to my place for a glass of wine. She was 
a very lonely girl. I realized that’s pretty common with lots of very beautiful girls. 
From the surface they look like they are surrounded with someone all the time, but 
deep down they are very lonely.

We had sex for the first time that night after the cinema. There was no pressure 
and she wanted it so much. She told me later on that she hadn’t had sex in months. 
Guys are afraid of her beauty and very few guys can act normal around her. And 
I witnessed that. I was trained hardcore and still I was affected and intimidated by 
her looks. She was just too hot. I spent the next three weeks with her and it was 
really an amazing time I had with her.
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ConClusion

If I hesitated or I let myself be affected by her huge brother, I would 
never have had a chance to be with her. I learned one big lesson here, and 
that is do not get sucked in by what you see on the surface. Things are 
not always as they appear. I was willing to take a risk and I got rewarded 
big time.

In lots of cases when you see a guy and girl, he is not the one that’s 
fucking her. He could be her friend, brother, family member, who knows. 
That’s why it’s important to look for sexual clues. If there is no sexual energy 
or physical touch, probably they’re not having sex. The rule is: you don’t 
know what’s going on until you approach and find out. That’s the only way 
to be sure. I dare you to take more risk!
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Poland story - Be willing to kick them 
out from your life

It was February and I had a seminar in Poland, so I asked my local representative 
to get us two hot girls from a local model agency. I needed two girls on my seminar 
for meet and greet and to demonstrate things on them, and for guys to practice 
conversation on them.

So there were these two hostesses. One of them was so my type. A tall blonde, 
ex-Playboy bunny. She was a Pamela Anderson lookalike, with a perfect set of 
tits and golden, tanned skin. During the seminar I was demonstrating things on 
her; kiss closes and sexual escalation, but I played like I am not into her, she is 
just my demo girl. With each minute she was more and more attracted to me. My 
seminar was really high energy and she loved how I was on stage. At the end of 
the seminar before she left, I took her aside and got her phone number. I texted 
her later thanking her for her good work and proposed a drink next day after my 
seminar.
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So we met 8pm on Saturday on the main square as I haven’t had dinner yet, 
I told her we’re going to get some food. I took her to this restaurant close to 
the apartment where I was staying. She was impressed with how different and 
more intimate I am in private (I had no idea what she expected me to do in that 
restaurant, jump on tables and be high-energy like during class??)

Since I created lots of attraction and sexual energy with her while I was on 
stage, I had to focus on connection. I hadn’t spoken with her at all. I went through 
the usual set of topics; music, movies, traveling, hobbies, relationships etc. I had 
to spend the next two hours in conversation going wide and deep. Otherwise I’d 
end up with infamous last minute resistance in bed, which usually happens from 
a lack of trust and connection.

So after dinner we walked around the streets little bit, but the wind started 
blowing very hard, and it was getting colder which gave me a perfect excuse to 
suggest we should go somewhere else (aka to my apartment). I told her let’s go to 
my place for a glass of wine, since all of the bars are closed and my apartment was 
50 meters away. She was very impressed by that. Her words, “You are amazing, 
you wish something and there it is, things happen”. It was just my good logistics 
planning. I knew exactly what I am going to do and how. 

We came to the apartment which wasn’t something impressive; it was that 
communist style old apartment, which is normal for that part of Poland. But as I 
was only renting it for three to four days, I didn’t care much. We entered the living 
room and I played some lounge music from my iPhone (I have a playlist for such 
situations, with lounge music), we sat on the sofa and continued our conversation. 
Now I was finally had the opportunity and was in a situation to get more sexual 
and physical. I didn’t have to rush or be needy. After 20 minutes of conversation 
I went for the kiss, and because of proper preparation, and I took care of all 
possible problems before they happened (attraction, comfort, trust, isolation) the 
kiss worked perfectly. 

Within several minutes she was on top of me going wild, still fully dressed. 
After a few minutes of making out, resistance popped up. I was aware that it may 
happen since everything was flowing way too smoothly without any problems 
and resistance. Girls love when you jump through their hoops, when you chase 
them, because it gives them a feeling you worked for them, and they didn’t give 
themselves too easily.

She started going through the standard spiel of:

I have a boyfriend
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we cannot do this

I am not that kind of a girl

When you hear those objections, you just have to keep your cool, be non-
reactive and either ignore it or just answer it and continue. I told her:

It’s ok, I respect him (yea right)

I know, we shouldn’t be doing this (but continue to make-out)

3) It’s ok, it’s Sunday (continue to make out)

We got naked on the sofa, but it was uncomfortable for anything more, so I 
took her to the bedroom, closed the door, turned off the lights and we had sex for 
the very first time.

We spent several amazing days together, including having sex at her boyfriend’s 
apartment on Monday while he was working. For some reason he gave her the 
keys to his apartment. So she took me there and wanted me to fuck her in his 
bed and his kitchen. What disrespect! Several times she told me she loves her 
boyfriend so much. No comment!

One thing I’ve learned in my life is that you cannot trust a woman! Sorry girls, I 
lost all respect for you. Its your fault

The FUN part!

A month later - Croatia

We stayed in touch on Facebook and over time she was getting more and 
more into me, so much that she wanted to come and see me in Croatia. I had no 
problem with that, and I we arranged a date when she can come, thinking that 
I would love to spend a few more days having crazy sex with her. She had her 
ticket booked for a weekend a month away, and she planned to arrive on Friday 
afternoon and go back on Tuesday morning.  Four days of wild sex with her will 
be enough. She was really wild in bed, and that was the only reason why I wanted 
her in Croatia.

So the weekend when she was coming arrived, I explained to my girlfriend and 
other girls I was seeing at the time that I will be away for a weekend. I took my car 
to the car wash and went to the airport to pick her up and take her home. She was 
very happy to see me and at the airport she jumped on me. It was good, because 
the ‘couple’ frame I created in Poland was still alive. I hate when I have to re-
seduce them again. In that case I would rather go to a club and spend seducing 
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some new girl which makes more sense than spending a few hours re-seducing 
a girl you already had sex with. It’s like paying again for a car you already bought.

First thing when she hopped in the car, she looked on the backseats and said, 
“Ha-ha, there is no other girls’ hair around car”. I think she was thinking something 
like, ‘this guy is not getting laid, so I will play with him’ - as you can see it was 
obvious this will be a fun weekend. Something I hadn’t expected at all.

We arrived home and I showed her around, she took a shower and we decided 
to get some food, and got back home to get ready for a club. I took her to a 
new club owned by my friend and he gave us a table. Since she is a Playmate 
type, there was attention from all over the club. I am used to it as i had many hot 
girlfriends so I had no problem dealing with it. We were making out, touching, 
dancing, everything was going good. I saw no problem, since we already had sex 
so many times, it was like we were boyfriend and girlfriend. 

So around 3am I took her home. We got to bed, and just like a couple, we got 
naked and got in bed. I started kissing her, all good, but then out from nowhere, 
she stops the whole thing, and says NO. I was shocked, like what?!

Me: You have your period?

Her: No

Me: What’s the problem?

Her: No problem

Me: Huh?

Her: You always get what you want, now you won’t get it. Actually you will but 
on Monday

Me: Monday? Ha!

Her flight back was on Tuesday morning.

I tried several more times, flipped her around, reinitiated kissing, touching, getting 
her emotional, bypassed logic, nothing worked. I’m on my side of the bed feeling 
like a retard. I have this Playboy bunny in my bed naked, and I can’t touch her. I 
have a rule; anything in my bed that’s naked belongs to me. I had tried everything 
that I thought may work, and since nothing worked I had to pull out the big guns.

Me: Look, I really do not want you in my bed if you plan to act like that. I haven’t 
invited you for a sight-seeing tour, I invited you to be with me, to have fun.
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She told me a story how many times she managed to get away with no sex, 
and how 

she is an expert at this. 

Her: I can leave if you want.

I knew she had no money, her cellphone didn’t work in Croatia, and her ticket 
was for Tuesday.

Me: That would be awesome, please do.

Her: Really? (Upset)

Me: Yes (totally cold)

She stands up, collects all of her shit from the living room (luggage) and leaves 
the house, saying goodbye. I felt good and bad at the same time. As she left the 
house, I was thinking in my bed about her move. It felt bad kicking out someone 
who came to visit me. But I kept reminding myself that this is a seduction and she 
is a woman so war and drama is totally normal.

She is in a really bad situation; she has no idea where she is, there are no 
taxies on the street, she has no money, no cell phone. I am really curious how she 
is going to play this one. I couldn’t stay in bed, so I got up and went to the window 
that’s overlooking the dark street. There is she, crying on street with her luggage. 
Aha - crying game. Been there, many have tried that on me. That’s usually their 
last weapon they have, and very powerful. They make you emotional, you feel 
sorry, and then they get what they want.

Part of me felt really bad about it since I really liked this girl, and i caught myself 
wondering what kind of man I am to throw out this girl I really liked onto the street 
in middle of night. But another part of me (player) knew that was she is doing is a 
game she is playing on me, and that other part of me felt that’s the right thing to 
do. PUNISHMENT! As I’m thinking about it, there is she ringing on my Intercom. 
She wants to come inside the house because it’s cold outside. I was thinking, 
‘Really?’ 

over the Intercom I asked her, “Do you understand what this means?”

Her: Yes

She knows my nickname and she knows what I do, what the hell she expected 
me to be a  nice boy ? They have killed nice boy long time ago.

I opened the doors and went to bed. She came upstairs, unpacked all her 
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things (again), undressed, got in her pajamas again and came to bed. Hilarious, I 
am trying so hard not to laugh.

As she got in bed there is a minute of silence

Me: So how was outside? (With a smile on my face)

Her: Cold ( angry voice)

Me: So it’s better here?

Her: Silent

She is obviously pissed off. She’s facing away from me on the other side of 
the bed. So I got closer to her from behind and I spooned her and placed my 
right arm around her to keep her warm (“Baby you are so cold, let me warm you 
up”). Ten minutes of hugging and warming her up, then I started kissing her neck 
and one side of her face. I couldn’t reach her lips since she was on her side. After 
a few moments of kissing her neck, she turned around and we started making 
out again. Then I took her bra off, took her panties off, rolled a condom on and 
fucked her wild. It was like nothing happened 15 minutes ago. She was all over 
me, hugging me, yelling my name,yelling “I love you”, kissing me, it was hilarious. 
She behaved like absolutely nothing happened. We had sex like five to six times 
that night and she told me the next morning that it was the sexiest thing a guy ever 
did to her in her whole life (throwing her outside of the house). Girls’ logic and 
emotional circuitry is really funny.
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ConClusion 

I learned so much from that girl. I realized how much they really love a 
guy who is strong in his decisions and won’t bend his rules or personality 
for the girl.

This girl thought me one more important thing and that is that you 
can’t accept them disrespecting you, and that you have to punish their 
bad behavior. Lots of guys end up eating all their shit and forgiving them, 
hoping they will get sex for it, but in reality the results are the opposite. 
If you do things the way they want it, you will end up with nothing, in the 
dreaded ‘Let’s just be friends’ prison.

Again, it’s not about disrespecting them but about respecting yourself! 
You set rules and borders of what’s acceptable in your life, and if people 
disrespect them, you simply bitch slap them or kick them out from your life. 
People start respecting things once they lose them. Kicking girls out of my 
place became my default thing for last minute resistance in the future. It 
worked almost 80-90% of the time. I simply didn’t bother anymore. Dealing 
with their resistance is such a waste of time. Plus you are playing her game. 
So I found a better way – to not even play their game, simply kick them and 
their game out.
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A perfect trap - Gorgeous girl by herself

My childhood friends invited me to some get-together in one of the clubs. 
So I was there, hanging out with them, listening to all those childhood stories 
that I heard a million times already, but for some reason they still think they are 
funny. Half of them are married and really I don’t have much in common with them 
anymore. 
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So I am looking around the club for some entertainment and I see this gorgeous 
21 year old girl sitting by herself (at a table next to dance floor). She was a perfect 
9. Long nice hair with perfectly shaped athletic body with a beautiful innocent 
face. She was perfect in every way. When you see a girl like that alone by herself, 
you may bet it’s a ‘trap’. It’s like a piece of cheese in a mouse trap. I learned 
my lesson several times before. One time in exactly the same situation, minute 
after I approached her some huge hockey player arrived, and it wasn’t the most 
pleasant situation to be in. Whenever you see a girl like that by herself you can 
bet she’s with someone. Hot girls like that don’t go to clubs by themselves. I am 
looking at her table, but there is only one drink and one glass. Looking around I 
can’t see anyone who may be with her. Simply there are no indicators that she is 
with someone. Something is wrong.

I just said fuck it, I know it’s a trap, I know I will get in trouble, but that piece 
of cheese just looks too good. So I did my hands-on-table approach to show 
dominance and get some attraction and within a few seconds, went around the 
table and sat on the chair that was on her left. Conversation was going good, and 
within two minutes some girl who was dancing on the dance floor approaches her 
on her right side and starts talking to her. As I am positioned on her left side, I am 
being ignored, and the music is too loud to hear anything they’re talking about, 
so I am being silent. After two minutes the girl goes back to the dance floor. I 
reinitiated conversation, and she tells me that’s her best friend.

I am watching her dancing skills; she is dancing like retard and I’m laughing 
to myself, but I don’t want to tell her because it’s her best friend. So I comment 
something like, “Your friend has an interesting style of dancing.” She tells me that 
her friend loves dancing, and that she loves dancing as well, but she injured her 
ankle, and that she can’t dance tonight. I’m thinking to myself, ‘Ok, that explains 
a lot’. Note to myself - solve the dancing monkey you get this nice piece of meat.

Back to the conversation and just at the moment when it started going really 
well, there is her friend back, telling her something really important. As usual, I am 
being ignored, playing with my phone, checking my email, just not to feel stupid. 
This time she was talking to her for three minutes.

Girl: “Sorry, my friend is just checking if I am ok”

Me: “No problem, I understand. That’s why you have friends, to take care of 
you.”

For some reason, she started talking about a boyfriend but I just ignored this 
and changed topic and continued to build more comfort and connection. Not 
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even five minutes later, her friend is back. Again, same shit, she approached her 
from other side of table, so I am out of the conversation again. I am not stupid, 
and I am beginning to see the pattern. This is how it’s going to be the whole night 
if I don’t do something about it. I was getting seriously pissed off. I have to do 
something now.

Step 1: Identify the problem

Step 2: Solve the problem!

Obviously the problem is her friend, so I stood up, walked around the table 
while they were talking to each other, approached her friend from other side of 
table where she is. I interrupted their conversation and told her, “I have to speak 
with you”. She looks at me in shock.

Me:  What’s your name?

Her: Jessica

Me: HI, Jessica, I am Daniel. Look, I understand you guys are best friends, 
and I understand your job as a friend is to take care of her that’s why she has 
you, and you are doing your job very well. I can see why the two of you are good 
friends, she is an amazing smart, intelligent girl, there are not many girls like that 
and I would really love to get to know her. I know that there are lots of stupid guys 
everywhere but you can trust me, I promise I will take care of her. Is it ok with you 
that you give me 15-20 minutes with her to talk to her, you can enjoy your dancing 
and we will be here next to the bar?”

I said this in a really calm, charming tone and there was absolutely no chance 
she will say anything but yes.

Her: Yes

Me: Thank you

Then she left to the dance floor.

I went back to my girl and told her, “You have a really cool friend”.

The conversation is back, and I started doing some dirty talk in her ear just to 
get more sexual, to sexualize the conversation. She liked it a lot. And I realized 
there is a window of opportunity and that maybe I could do something with her, 
but once I investigated logistics (important), I realized her friend was driving and 
they live in the same street and they are going back home together.

I looked at my options:
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-group of 2 girls

-I don’t have a wing

-finding an insta-wing with good dancing skills would be close to impossible

-threesome could be very hard.

I said fuck it and I went for her phone number.  Lots of guys they only go out 
and collect phone numbers. For me, a phone number is a last resort. If there is 
nothing else I can do, I can’t fuck her, I can’t isolate, I go for a phone number.

I stayed an additional 15 minutes, just to create as much connection as possible, 
to reduce the possibility of a wrong number or her flaking when it came to meeting 
up. Since she had problems with her foot, I gave her a massage to reduce the 
pain. I went to the bartender and got some ice and massaged her foot and ankle 
with the ice. This was a very nice use of taking advantage of the situation and by 
doing so I created lots of trust and comfort (by taking care of her health). You have 
to get girls comfortable and used to you touching them before you go sexual. I 
used her foot problems to escalate and to initiate physical touch.

It was interesting, her friend never came back. She seemed to be disarmed. I 
think when she saw I was taking good care of her friend she started to trust me 
more.

After 15 minutes, I realized there is not much more I can do there. The girl 
can barely walk, and even though she was the hottest in the club, I would rather 
focus on someone I can fuck that night, so I pulled my phone and did my ‘Badboy 
phone number close’ that works 100% of the time. Here it is:

“You know what, I like you, fuck it, I don’t care about your borefriends, boyfriends 
or any  other monkeys you are dating I am taking you out on a date. I want to get 
to know you better. Here, write down your number (pulling out my phone) and I 
will call you on Monday and let you know the details”.

She smiled big time, and wrote down her number. Since I didn’t remember her 
name (I never do), I nicknamed her with something funny from our conversation 
and saved her under that name. This way she will know who I am directly from the 
nickname.

I texted her the next day and we set up a date. It took me two or three dates to 
fuck her. She was a fun girl and I kept her in my harem for the next three to four 
months. If I like a girl, and sex is good, I will keep seeing her for the next few months. 
So much work for just for one sexual encounter doesn’t really make sense.
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ConClusion

The biggest reason why I wanted to include this specific girl in the book 
is because of the way I handled her friend. Lots of guys have no idea how 
to handle friends. I am all about being direct and honest. Not only can you 
be direct with your target but you can be direct with her friends. And you 
should be. Realize what the problem is and deal with it directly to them in 
a nice and charming way. As well, this was to show a phone number close 
that works very well, and I highly recommend you use it. It takes care of 
the boyfriend excuse before she says it
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High Mile Club - PHD of Seduction

It was just one more boring flight from Frankfurt to New York. I was connecting 
from Zagreb to Frankfurt then to New York. I arrived at the gate at 7pm, an hour 
before my flight was scheduled to depart. I pulled out my iPad and started reading 
some book about photography that I’d downloaded recently.

Suddenly I noticed this gorgeous, tall, blonde that looked like a supermodel. 
She had long blonde hair, blue eyes, her skin was perfect and smooth, and she 
looked to be between 22-25 years old. She was sitting a few meters away from 
me, dressed in tight, dark blue, ripped off jeans. She looked smoking hot, listening 
to music on her iPod. 

It was obvious she was boarding the same flight as me. She was sitting on the 
other side of a gate but facing me. I looked around and realized she was the hottest 
girl around, probably the hottest girl I had seen at an airport in the last six months. 

While reading my book, we exchanged a few glances in the hour before 
boarding. We were the only young people on the flight, and it felt like there was 
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something between us. Since I have been traveling for the last ten years, this had 
happened to me so many times. I would be exchanging eye contact with a girl, 
and then I would find some excuse not to approach her. Either I would be tired or 
jet lagged, or I had some work to do, whatever. This time was different.

I realized I had to do something with her. My only option was to stand up and 
disappear for few a moments before approaching her to sit down next to her 
(there were a few chairs free). That was the only thing I could have done there at 
the gate. But as I was thinking about it they opened our gate, and started boarding 
us. 

My opportunity was gone. Whenever you hesitate, you get punished by the 
universe. Remember that. I hoped maybe I’d get lucky and she’ll be seated 
somewhere close to me. This happens to my wing Cortez all the time, while I 
always end up with guys around me. 

As I boarded the flight, walking towards my seat I see her on the right side 
sitting in the middle row, sandwiched between two other people. Damn, I am on 
the opposite side, the left wing at the back of the aircraft. For this situation to be 
even worse, I have this fat guy next to me (it’s a two seat row, with just me and 
the fat guy at the window seat). Someone up there obviously doesn’t like me and 
wants to make it tough for me. I always have to work hard to achieve anything.

As we reached cruising altitude, and seat belts were off, I was starting to feel 
bad, because it looks like my only opportunity to approach her was back at the 
gate. Once again I got punished for not seizing an opportunity that was presented 
to me.

Dinner arrived, and as i was eating, I was listening to some in-flight music, 
but I couldn’t stop thinking about her. She was the hottest girl I’d seen in the 
last six months. I’d been in the game more than 11 years at this point. And I’m 
aware that for a girl of this quality, you basically never find them in some normal 
situation; usually you have to pull something hardcore to get them. Either they’re 
with boyfriends or family or a bunch of friends that you have to deal with. You have 
to bring big game but you get big rewards.

I kept thinking of what I could do, what my options and possibilities were. I 
had to do something. I promised myself I wasn’t going to let this opportunity slip 
away just like that. If I had to turn the whole flight upside down, I would. I don’t 
care. There had to be a way to make this work. I have to approach her somehow, 
and even if it goes to hell, at least I have to try. I would rather try and fail then walk 
away like a loser. 
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None of the standard cold approach techniques would work since she was in 
the middle of the row and people were sitting on both sides. I started to watch 
some movie just to get my mind off her but I couldn’t focus on the movie, I had one 
eye on her hoping she would go to the toilet or something, as that could be my 
only chance to catch her and start talking to her. I couldn’t miss that opportunity. 

After the movie finished, I was so bored that I started playing some games on 
that stupid in-flight system. While playing Tetris, the system asked me do I want 
a multiplayer or single mode. And that was it, the ‘Aha’ moment. Something just 
pushed me towards multiplayer option, and on the next screen I saw: ‘Please 
enter seat number’ - I just got lucky. That’s it, that’s what I needed, that’s what I 
wanted. Not all of the airplanes have this. Thanks Airbus for this option. I love you 
Airbus! I had a big happy smile on my face.

Now the game can begin. I found a loophole in the system, a tiny opportunity 
but that’s all I needed. I stood up, went to the toilet and checked her seat number 
on the way past. It was something like 35F, and she was watching a movie. I went 
back to my seat, and waited for about half an hour for her movie to end. I had no 
idea if the game request would pop-up during the movie or not, so I went with the 
safe option. In the meantime I checked other games and realized Tetris is probably 
not the best idea for a hot girl like her, so I chose Pac-Man, a fun and simple game. 

I saw her moving around her seat, bored, so the movie probably ended. Perfect 
timing. I sent multiplayer game requests, and instantly she started looking around 
to see who sent it. We locked eyes, I waved to her and she smiled. She approved 
my game request, and we played that game for some 20-30 minutes. I let her win 
most of the time so i could move to the next game. We ended up playing four or 
five games for the next 90 minutes or so. 

One of the games in multiplayer mode had ‘send a note’ option. I thought for 
a moment, ‘text messaging!’ I simply couldn’t resist, so I called a flight attendant 
over and asked her to send a glass of champagne to 35F on my bill and typed a 
message over game:

‘I have no chance against you - You win’.

I waited for the flight attendant to bring her champagne and timed the text 
perfectly so it arrived ten seconds before the drink. She replied after a minute with: 
‘I know :) thx for champagne’.

I am thinking the game is on, since we moved to texting, and there is no one in 
the world better at this than me. She didn’t stand a chance.
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I send her: ‘You deserve it, btw, can you please keep quiet your babies next to 
you, rest of flight can’t sleep from the noise you guys make.’ (There was some kid 
crying next to her with the parents trying to make it silent since it was about 11pm 
and everybody was trying to get some sleep.) 

Her: It’s not my baby, it’s getting on my nerves as well, I can’t sleep neither.

I was thinking that the baby did a perfect job, since otherwise she would 
probably be sleeping if it wasn’t crying.

Me: Wanna swap? I give you fat smelly guy that’s snoring next to me for a 
whole family?

Her: Keep the fat guy, I like babies

Me: New York, business or pleasure? (I had to change topic, initial fluff got boring.)

Her: Little bit of both, you?

Me: Business

(Waiting for two minutes, she doesn’t reply, so I reinitiated)

Me: I wonder, if you could take over control of the flight, and choose any 
destination on planet, where would you take us / where would you like to wake up 
tomorrow morning? (This was the first time I mentioned ‘us’.)

Her: Beach, some exotic island, Maldives or something like that, but I am a bad 
pilot/ driver, we wouldn’t get far away

Me: Wow that sounds nice, I’m more of a beach person as well, give me sun, 
cocktails, and clear blue water and I’m happy. As for your driving skills, autopilot 
works Miracles :)

Her: Hmmm

Me: What horoscope/star sign are you?

Her: Virgo, you?

Me: Leo

Me: Horoscope and music can tell a lot about you, I am Leo in my soul, but I 
love Sting, chill out music.

Her: I love Sting as well, I’ve just been at his concert in London a few weeks ago.

Conversation went really well for the next 20-30 minutes, since I am the type 
of person who always thinks one step ahead, and thinking one step ahead of the 
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situation is the only way to play this game. If I did continue conversation over text 
it would be fun for a while but then it would get boring and die out and she would 
go to sleep or something. So I had to escalate, I had to keep momentum, keep 
doing things. 

In seduction you can’t sit on your ass, you simply have to be proactive all the 
time. You have to do things. ‘What’s next’, I asked myself. I had used all of the 
tools that were available, playing games, sending drinks, texts, so the next level 
was to move conversation from text to personal. She was ready for it. Again, she 
is positioned in a totally unapproachable situation. She was sitting in the middle 
row of four seats. On the left side was a family (father, mother and baby), while on 
the right was an old lady sleeping. Talk about being complicated - I have to pull a 
hot blonde from her seat with an old lady sleeping next to her. Or I can choose the 
other side and deal with whole family. Sleeping grandma was the winner.

In that moment, all the club approaches and leading to isolations I had done 
in my whole life felt like child’s play. And even If I somehow get her out from her 
seat, where do I take her?  The pilot’s cabin? Toilet? The only place where I can 
take her in that few meters of empty space between economy and business class, 
right near the lavatories. Damn, these logistics are fucked.

I unbuckled my seat belt and said to myself, “A man’s gotta do what a man’s 
gotta do!” Went to the back of the airplane and asked a flight attended for two 
glasses of red wine, took them and went to her row, she looked at me shocked, 
like “what the hell are you doing here?” I gave her a glass of wine in her left hand, 
and woke up old granny next to her. “Excuse me, would you be so kind as to let 
the young lady get out?” The old lady looked at me and she said no problem, at 
that moment I took the girl’s right hand, stood her up and took her out of her seat 
and row. Perfect leading. (This move you can see on my Techniques DVDs - it 
worked perfectly.)

I told her, “Let’s go for a walk.”

She was shocked. “Where?” 

I said, “Follow me”.

It worked mostly because I was fully confident, and because I did lead. If I was 
insecure at any point or not sure about it there’s no way it would have worked. 
There was no space for mistakes. It had to be done perfectly. Being a gentleman 
to the old lady and using her to apply social pressure (since granny unbuckled 
her belt and stood up, my girl had to follow) worked to my advantage.
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I took her to the only place where you can isolate girls on an aircraft; the space 
around lavatory areas, between economy and business class. As we got there, 
I leaned back against the lavatory wall and started talking. I became lost in her 
beautiful deep blue eyes. People were going in and out of the lavatories and it 
wasn’t the best location to be, but on a flight that’s packed like this one and since 
we’re on airplane, I really didn’t have many options. 

The whole situation was so forced, and I really had to do my best to make her 
calm and relaxed with conversation. The conversation was good; I went deeper 
and created some connection. We talked about music, her hobbies, traveling. 
She was visiting her friends in NYC and doing some photo shoots as well since 
she is a part time model. I told her my story and that I do photography as well, and 
that I used to run a model agency. 

She was laughing and smiling the whole time and obviously enjoying our 
conversation. I did some physical touch tests (touched her a few times and did a 
high five) to test how her body is reacting to me. Sometimes guys forget to seduce 
a girl’s body. You have to separate seducing her mind and seducing her body. 
Those are two separate processes that are running at the same time.

I created more verbal connection during the conversation and it was going 
smoothly. But again, the whole time I had this alarm beeping in my head that 
I have to do something with her now. My biggest concern at the time was that 
turbulence that may come any time soon, and stupid seat belt sign would go on 
and flight attendants will push up back to our seats. If that happened, my whole 
game would go to hell in a second. I would have to go back to my seat and she 
would go back to her seat, leaving me back at the beginning. Walking up to her 
again would be needy. I had to come up with something, and that something had 
to happen fast. I can’t wait for seat belt sign. I can’t sit on my ass and hope for the 
best. The best doesn’t just happen, you have to create it 

So as I am talking to her about life, traveling, psychology, in the back of my 
head I am analyzing my options. In those moments my brain is running 200Km/h. 
Somehow I had to engineer a way to sit next to her for the rest of the flight. Since 
the flight was totally full I had only 2 options.

Telling a flight attendant that I found a close relative on flight and that we would 
like to sit together, and hoping flight attendants will want to reorganize people in 
middle of flight. I had seen it happen a few times, so that may work.

Ask the fat guy sitting next to me, to switch seats with her. Since I hadn’t spoken 
with him, and he doesn’t like me at all, I don’t think it’s going to work. That’s why 



29
copyright by BadboyLifestyle 2012

it’s smart to be social and talkative with people who sit next to you on flights. You 
never know when you will need them. If I made a good connection with the guy, 
asking him to move to her seat would be no problem.

Engaging her in good conversation while at the same time thinking about the 
logistics and analyzing the whole situation is what makes a good seducer good.

I’d been fucked by environmental factors way too many times in my life, and I 
knew that If I didn’t take full control over it and solve the problem, it would happen 
again. So as I was about to take action and talk to a flight attendant, I realized the 
fat guy had stood up and started walking towards the back lavatories. Perfect. I 
knew this was my opportunity, my window to make it happen. It’s going to be now 
or never.  

So I waited a few moments until fat guy goes behind the corridor, so he can’t 
see what I’m about to do. I pulled a smart trick; since she had her wine in her right 
hand, I gave her my glass in her left hand (so she had both arms occupied). This 
kept her brain occupied in order to keep balance and not spill it over people around 
us. Perfect time for the pull. I said, “Let’s go, follow me” as I was moving through 
people making sure she followed me. We arrived at my seat, and I went in first and 
sat on the window seat (fat guy’s seat), so she can sit on my seat. There’s no way 
she would sit on his seat (rude) so I went in and sat down. 

As she was about to sit on my seat she asked, “But whose seat is this?”

Me: That’s mine, shut up and sit down :)

Her: But it’s fat guy’s seat

Me: I will kick him out of the airplane once he comes back, I don’t like him

Her: You are crazy

Me: I know

Now she is saying the right words, it took her some time to realize it. The 
moment they start saying things like, you are mad, crazy, wild and unpredictable, 
you know that you are on the right track. Attraction!

Now, 70% of my job is solved. I have attraction, really good connection, Trust/
Comfort/Connection is going well, leading, isolated her. I have alcohol so it’s all 
good. Only remaining thing before I escalate sexually is I had to figure out how to 
sort out the fat guy. He’d come back anytime soon and I had to be ready to deal 
with him. Being prepared is key. 
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I asked her to give me her boarding pass (her seat number is written on it), 
she had it in her jeans pocket. I told her to go back to her seat and bring over her 
stuff. She went there and brought back her book, iPod and passport. I went back to 
Trust/comfort/connection and continued our conversation from before, distracting 
her mind from the whole thing that’s happening. In the back on my head I was 
trying to figure out what I was going to say to fat guy once he realized that his 
seat was taken. I really needed those two seats because I knew I could escalate 
sexually very fast, as I had done that before. 

So here was fat guy coming back to his seat, shocked after realizing that his 
seat was taken. He was not happy, as he liked his little nest on the window seat. 
I started explaining that I found a close relative on board, and if its ok that they 
swap seats, since there are only three to five hours left until we arrive in NYC. He 
was more than aware of what’s going on and that she wasn’t my relative, and he 
was saying something rude to me that I shouldn’t take someone’s seat without 
asking… blah blah blah. 

As he was talking, luck finally got on my side. The aircraft started shaking again; 
seat belt sign came on. Flight crew jumped out from their cabins, like rats running 
around like crazy. They were pushing everybody back to their seats. Since fat guy 
is so fat that no one can pass by him, he created a line of people behind him. The 
flight attendant was yelling at him. I created the perfect social pressure by taking 
his book he was reading, and slipped her boarding pass in the book. I told him, 
“Take her seat, it’s just there”. He didn’t have any other option.  

Finally something worked in my favor, as the turbulence was perfectly timed 
.I thought I wouldn’t ever see this happen. I slipped her boarding pass and book 
in his hand and pointed him where to go. As he was walking away, I could finally 
relax. It took me almost two hours. I was proud of myself. She was impressed with 
what I just pulled off. It was so fucking smooth what I just did. It was James Bond 
style.

Two hours ago, I had no idea how I was going to do this; I just knew I had to do 
it. And there I was now with a hot model next to me and three more hours ahead. 
We ordered some more wine and listened to her iPod, going through her playlists, 
everything is going perfect. I felt 90% of the job was done. She was melting so fast. 
At one point she told me that she felt tired and wanted to sleep. I made her a bed 
from three pillows and placed her head on my left shoulder.

It’s unbelievable what one can do when dedicated. The whole environment 
didn’t give me much room to play. I had those tiny opportunities I could use to 



31
copyright by BadboyLifestyle 2012

my advantage and I connected them all and there I was, enjoying the fruits of my 
labor. This gorgeous girl from totally the opposite side of the airplane is sleeping 
in my arms and she loves me.

I let her rest for about five minutes and then I started caressing her hair; gentle 
moves through her hair with my fingers. Then slowly caressing her soft skin on 
her neck, moving up towards her shoulders, then back to the hair, then neck 
again. I did it for 10-15 minutes. It was obvious she was enjoying it and that she 
couldn’t sleep anymore. She was awake, resting and enjoying the moment. At 
one moment I stopped, and whispered in her ear, “You like to cuddle, don’t you?”

Her response was, “Hmmmm”, so i continued, moving my fingertips slowly 
around her neck. I spent a good amount of time on her back/shoulders until I went 
to her face, I slowly moved my fingers from neck to face, around her cheeks, ears, 
up and down, and eventually touched her lips. 

The whole thing took probably 20 minutes and then I slowly moved my index 
finger around her upper lip, then lower, moving it around. Then at one moment she 
opened her lips and bit my index finger slowly. That’s it; I knew its game over. And 
from here it would progress really fast as long as I didn’t fuck it up. I cuddled her 
for a few more moments, and then I pushed her up slowly on her seat, so I could 
reach her head and we started making out hardcore. Since everybody around us 
was sleeping and it was dark, it was easy to escalate, and go more sexual. Every 
few minutes flight crew employees were walking up and down the cabin, and that 
would make her uncomfortable, so I decided to use blankets.

Seduction Lesson: I learned a long time ago to use what you have around 
you. I had these two red blankets, took them and  covered us and started making 
out more and slowly  moving my palm and fingers  over her perfectly shaped 
stomach, tits, legs... she was getting really horny. I unbuttoned her tight jeans, and 
over panties started to play with her clit. She stopped me (my hand) saying she’s 
shy. Translation - slow down, and give her more trust and comfort.

I gave her more kissing, feeling her tits, rubbing her pussy over her jeans, 
and then I took her right hand and placed it on my hard dick. She unbuttoned 
my jeans, and started stroking it. Now I unbuttoned her jeans further and went 
for her pussy. It looks like pussy is not shy anymore; she was so wet as I was 
fingering her. She pulled my dick out from my jeans, went under the blanket and 
started sucking it. In this moment, l looked through my window. Blue sky, white 
clouds, looking down at planet Earth, while hot blonde is sucking my dick. I was 
in heaven. This was Carpe Diem personified.
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I thought to myself, ‘this in unreal’. From a situation that looked impossible, I 
have the most gorgeous girl I’ve seen in a while sucking my dick. I didn’t need 
more as I proved to myself I can do it, I can have her. I was satisfied, but this little 
devil in me wanted to do the final step. I simply had to push it this extra mile. I 
wanted to fuck her now. So I said fuck it, told her to button her pants, I took my 
wallet (I had condom inside) took her hand, and started walking towards nearest 
available lavatory. 

Since it was 2am, and 90% of people were sleeping including the flight crew, 
finding an available toilet wasn’t that hard. No one saw us going in, this was too 
easy. I expected way more problems. But the biggest lavatory rush usually 30 
minutes after dinner and before/after serving breakfast when they wake up. This 
was 2-3am, middle of the night and everyone seems to be sleeping. 

As we got in the toilet, I locked us inside and sat her on the toilet seat, unbuttoned 
my jeans and slipped my dick in her mouth. Mouth fucked her for ten minutes, 
then I rolled a condom on and placed her on the sink and fucked her for another 
10-15 minutes.

I placed her back on the toilet seat, took off my condom and came on her face, 
saying, “Welcome to the Mile High club, baby”. We went back to our seats, and 
enjoyed the rest of the flight like a long term couple.
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ConClusion

This lay helped me realize so many things.  My game got so much better 
after this girl. It was one of those I will never forget. And for sure it deserves 
to be here in this book. I realized how much you can actually do in normal 
club/ street situations if you can do it on a flight. It’s all about your strong 
decisive frame, and you leading, bending time & space around you to 
serve you or your needs. I really did the maximum possible in that airplane 
situation. It was pure leading. In each step I had an idea what would be 
the next step but I had no idea how to do it. This was my first time I had 
done an airplane pull, and I had no idea how to do it. I had no step by step 
structure like I would have in clubs. 

Here I was creating the next step based on what was available in that 
moment. In clubs it’s easier, because logistics are easier. You have more 
space, more options and it’s almost always the same. One thing I realized 
is that if you know what your next step should be, your brain will find some 
solutions or something will open up like what happened with the fat guy 
going to the lavatory. It’s all about having balls and taking actions and 
managing to move forward, one step at a time, as smoothly as possible. 

This lay report is an amazing example of how good seduction is done. I 
spent three hours to get it, but it was worth every minute. Not only because 
of sex, but because of how much I learned and how much my game 
improved. Your game does not improve on average pickups. Your game 
grows and improves on the hardest ‘Mission Impossible’ pickups. That’s 
how you get better.
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Lili - Beautiful Girl - Setting up  
a right relationship

I met her with my friend, who was my wing (partner in love-crime), in one of 
the clubs. She was the hottest girl amongst a group of three, at the peak of her 
beauty. She had piercing blue eyes, blonde hair that cascaded over her shapely 
figure and hips that would make Shakira jealous. I knew I had to have her. That 
was my girl.

My wing back in the day was this tall, handsome guy, who for some reason 
liked intellectual girls who would be perfect mothers. In other words, the complete 
opposite to what I would go for, but that contrast made us perfect wings. He was 
disgusted by slutty bimbo/Barbie blondes that I used to go for. 

Lili was just that type, so she wasn’t his target. He opened up a conversation 
in the group with some dumb question, and moved towards the brunette (Ana). I 
waited for 15 seconds for the conversation to get rolling, and waited for a moment 
where my blonde would be ignored. When it happened, I jumped in with, “Looks 
like my friend is ignoring you, I will speak with you”. She smiled. The game was on. 
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Back then I realized I had a problem with asking way too many questions 
in conversation and that affected the energy of my seductions. So I replaced 
questions with stories. As I started to tell more stories, conversation soon shifted 
to me talking about 80% of the time and her 20%. Girls love to listen, they will learn 
all about you by reading between the lines. My stories were perfectly chosen to 
convey things I couldn’t convey with body language.

The group was going perfect; my wing was talking to the brunette, while I had 
my time with the gorgeous Lili. During the conversation I spotted this little girl, 
almost a midget, on my right facing away from our group. She looked like she was 
part of the group, standing around bored. No one was talking to her, so I invited 
her into the conversation and made eye contact with my wing to take her over. Our 
eye contact and body language ‘wing’ signals were perfect. 

I looked him in the eyes intensely, and darted my eyes to the girl, so he knew he 
had to take her so I can focus on my girl. I would do the same for him if required.

He did a perfect job with holding both girls in interesting conversation. My girl 
was melting, bit by bit. But damage had been done already. The short girl was 
ignored for way too long and even though she is in the conversation, she is pissed 
off. What a stupid beginner’s mistake we made. Within few minutes she’d pulled 
both girls to the toilets. My girl was obviously disappointed with that, but she had 
to go with them (peer pressure). I had no time to get her contact info because it all 
happened within two seconds. I was so pissed off. The girls told us they’ll come 
back. Yeah right, I heard that way too many times and I knew there was no way 
they’re coming back or that we’ll wait for them. 

So I approached some girls next to us and started everything from the 
beginning, introduced my wing and we were rolling again. But what happened 
with the previous group at the toilet was funny (as I had an opportunity to hear it 
later on). They came to toilet, and the short girl stated that she actually didn’t have 
to pee, but she was bored and wanted to go elsewhere. My girl was so pissed off, 
she started yelling at her how she finally found a cool guy but she lost him now. 
So she told her to go around the club and find me and bring me back to her. 

I found it funny because the short girl had poor girl-winging skills, and she didn’t 
recognize that her friend was into me. It’s funny how sometimes hot girls will feel 
sorry for below-average looking girls and will take them out sometimes because of 
it. But due to a lack of social intelligence, they can’t play the seduction game on 
the level of hot girls. They do not understand social dynamics and tactics. It’s easy 
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to understand why – lack of experience. Whereas for hot girls, this is an everyday 
occurrence.

So Little girl searched the club and found me talking to those two girls, and pulled 
me aside and explained that Blondie wanted to talk to me. I knew that something 
happened because this is not typical behavior for girls, especially hot ones.

As soon as I got back to my target, I isolated her by the bar (“Hey, let’s grab a 
drink”), bought her a drink and continued building more Trust/Comfort/Connection. 
A group of three is much easier to do by yourself, so I stayed with my target while 
the other two girls went to dance. My wing enjoyed the company of two girls out 
on the terrace.

Since I was alone with her, and Small girl and Brunette were gone for more 
than ten minutes, it’s obvious that they’re passively giving me a ‘green light’. 
Sometimes you’ll get direct signals of interest from your girl that you are seducing, 
but sometimes the group will indirectly signal you to ‘go for it’. The latter was the 
case here. Both girls knew she was into me, and they isolated themselves to the 
dance floor, giving me space and time to seduce her. 

I had no reason to hesitate. I went for a kiss, and kissed her with my favorite 
bar kiss close. I took her drink, placed it on the bar, took her left hand, spun her 
around and kissed her. After several make-out sessions, I saw my wing needed 
help so I took her phone number and arranged a coffee date for Sunday, then 
ejected to help my wing.

Since she was a perfect 9’ I knew problems would occur sooner or later. The 
whole club interaction and make-out session was way too easy. So after a few 
short text messages, we arranged to meet in front of her dorm, as she was a 
student. I usually set up a date between 5-7pm because there is more sexual 
tension in the air. 

Sunday comes around; I saw her standing outside her place, picked her up 
and we went for a walk. We’re holding hands while walking, kissing, it’s all good. 
Then we sat on a bench, and she started to ask a lot of questions (interview mode).

Every girl needs to know those 3 things about you before she’ll have sex with 
you:

your age 

what you do 

your name
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Besides those questions, at one moment she asked me what I wanted from 
‘us’. Now, that was a first serious test, and a trick question. I was aware that if I 
passed this test I would get her, but if I answered it wrong it’s game over.

I was aware that she recently ended a three year relationship. So I couldn’t 
say I want a relationship, because I knew for a fact there is no way she wants to 
jump straight into another one. She wants to be carefree now, she wants a sex 
only/some sort of a fuck-buddy relationship. So I had to say that I also want sex 
only without looking needy/ creepy, without mentioning sex. Usually I set this 
frame after sex, but this came way too early. So I looked in her eyes and told her, 
“Whatever is written in the stars for us, it’s going to be”. She replied, “Wow, good 
answer!”, with a big smile on her face.

This was a perfect answer because it removed all pressure of a relationship, 
and she realized that I wanted the same thing without actually saying it. With 
girls it’s all about sub-communication. That’s how they communicate. You have to 
learn it. Ten minutes later she was giving me a blow-job in my car parked in front 
of the dorms. I had so much fun with that girl later.

After the first or second time we had sex, I framed our relationship as  ‘open’. 
If you give them everything they need, attention, sex, talk they won’t care about 
other guys. And that’s exactly what happened here. She would go out on dates, 
dinners with other guys, but then those dates would drive her back to me. It was 
an ideal situation, where guys are taking her for expensive dinners and cocktails, 
buying her flowers, and then driving her straight to me, where I’d have sex with 
her all night long.

Several times she told me, “You are so lucky”. 

Me: Why? Because I have you?

Her: Because that guy took me to dinner, bought me cocktails, gave me flowers, 
and all he got was a kiss on the forehead, and you only gave me a chocolate and 
you got everything.

Me (thinking) Yeah, I was probably born under a lucky star or something.

Actually, that happened because I set up our relationship in the right way.
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ConClusion

This was a perfect relationship for a guy like me. I managed to outsource 
dating and dinners to other guys while I kept sex for myself.

After you have sex with a girl it’s the right time to ‘frame’ what kind of 
relationship you’re going to have. An iron is framed when it’s hot. Same goes 
for relationships. You don’t want to keep a girl hoping about a relationship 
and then not be able to deliver that. Set it right the very first time and you 
won’t have problems later on. If you would like to have a no-strings attached 
relationship, tell her that before or after sex. Be open and honest.
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Hot tub drama - You have to set rules  
in your life

It was Saturday night and I went to a club with my new wing. That night I was 
practicing my newest discovery, kiss openers. I had done it several times over a 
few weeks. I decided to make a technique out it, so as I was walking through the 
club, I locked eye contact with one cute girl. She was a tall, leggy blonde with blue 
eyes and perfectly smooth skin. Something about her told me she had a wild side 
to her.

I started walking towards her boldly, holding intense eye contact, and as I 
got close to her, went in and started making out with her. So after a minute long 
session I stopped and said, “Hi, how are you?” with a big smile on my face.

She replied, “Great, you?”

For this technique you have to have balls as big as a bull. So we started talking, 
we had a drink together, more making out, all together lots of fun. She was with 
her brother in the club who was taking her home. I had tried befriending him, and 
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taking her to my place, but it all fell apart since they live far away and I was just too 
lazy to drive her later back to her village. So I decided to go for her phone number, 
and arrange meeting up one day during the week, this way I could continue with 
my experiments.

After a few phone call and text messaging sessions, I decided it’s time to fuck 
her. A few days later we met for drinks, and after several drinks I took her back to 
my car which was parked on some hill above the city with a great view. We talked 
more, kissed, had sex, all good. Since she was a good fuck, I decided to see her 
again.

I had training in London on the upcoming weekend, and when I got back then 
she was away with her university for a few days on some trip, so we hadn’t seen 
each other for about a week. Since she had never been in a hot tub, I promised 
her next time instead of sex in an uncomfortable car we will have fun in my new, 
freshly installed hot tub.

So Wednesday arrived, I filled my hot tub with 1100 liters of water, and heated 
it to proper 36C temperature. It takes about four to five hours to reach the perfect 
temperature. Since she was coming at 8pm, I started preparing it around 2-3pm. 
She texted me that I don’t have to pick her up in the city because she had her own 
transportation. It was weird since she was a broke student and she doesn’t own 
a car, but ok, one thing less to worry about and I was happy I didn’t have to pick 
her up. 

I gave her my address and she arrived little bit late. I was already in the hot tub 
naked, enjoying music and wine. She called me when she was at my front door, 
so I let her in and told her that I was in my wellness area in my house.  She joined 
me, we talked for a few moments, and since I was naked already she undressed 
herself (her naked body looked incredible) and jumped in the tub. 

This is where the fun started. As she got in, we sat across from each other (it’s 
a hot tub for four people) and started talking. She was curious as to why I was in 
London and what I was doing there. As I never tell them the truth (I can’t) I made 
up some story and moved on. Eventually after initial fluff, I sat next to her and gave 
her a kiss, and we were making out for some time, but after I went for her tits and 
pussy she stopped me several times. It was stupid because we already had sex a 
week ago and I thought we were past playing stupid games. 

I asked her if she was on her period. She said no, and she starts talking, 
explaining that she didn’t come here for sex. I was in shock.  She told me that 
she has a boyfriend now, since Monday (the story was happening on Wednesday 
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afternoon). I started to laugh since it was funny as hell. Ok, I told her that I respect 
that, (still laughing), but I wonder why the fuck she is all NAKED in my hot tub 
drinking wine?  I mean, when you have a boyfriend, you don’t go to someone’s 
hot tub while naked and get drunk!

She couldn’t really explain that (surprise-surprise), but she said that she just 
came from the gym, and that the hot tub is good after a workout because she 
can relax her muscles. And then I got pissed off, at first I was trying to control my 
temper, just thinking that I filled 1100 liters (350gallons) of water and heated it for 
four hours so this ‘lady’ can come and relax after the gym.

I got really pissed off just thinking about it, so I asked her one more time if that 
was the real reason why she’s here. She said yes and that her boyfriend drove her 
here, and that he was waiting in the car. I just lost it. At first I thought that I should 
find some diplomatic solution, but then I corrected myself, just told her that she 
has two minutes to leave the house. She called her ‘boyfriend’ in front on me and 
told him, “Baby I am ready, can you come and pick me up?”

As she left, I looked through the window and there he was, waiting for her there 
in the car. This was just unbelievable. I had no idea what she told him, or how she 
would explain her wet hair to her lovely boyfriend. What kind of bullshit are they 
telling their boyfriends?!

A few days later I got a phone call from her asking if she can somehow apologize 
for what she has done and if I am still pissed off at her. Later on she dumped the 
boyfriend because he was a NceGuy and she wanted to replace him with me. I 
fucked her one more time just for pure sport and never called her again.
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ConClusion

The only way they will respect you is if you show them teeth. Just like 
you would punish a dog when he does something bad, you have to punish 
them when they start disrespecting you. They will try to bend your rules 
and beliefs. Since you are the man, they are looking for a true man who 
does not bend his rules and beliefs to satisfy some average girl. They are 
massively attracted to guys who have strong personalities.

I have kicked out of my house so many girls it’s not even funny. I simply 
have no time to deal with their bullshit. I will give them a chance, but if 
they cross the line, they are out. Lots of guys are afraid they will lose girls 
this way. This has nothing to do about the girls, this is all about your self-
respect. You should respect yourself and you do not need people in your 
life who do not respect you or respect your time. It’s not about being a jerk 
to them, it’s about respecting yourself.

The funny thing is that every girl I kicked out of my house or car, they 
all came back. When you show them you don’t need them, and you are 
willing to lose them, that you’re not willing to bend your reality to make them 
happy, they will become heavily attracted to you and they will do everything 
they can to come back. Yes I have lost some girls, but the majority would 
call me and try to get back into my life.
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Black girl and LAPD - When seduction be-
comes your 2nd nature

On one of my few visits to LA, I went out with a friend of mine who has a nice 
house on the Hollywood hills. We went out to a few clubs, but nothing really 
special happened at those clubs because we were too busy hardcore partying at 
our table. Not really my style, but occasional fun like that with boys I like. Around 
2am, when LA clubs close, there were lots of those ‘I don’t know where to go’ girls 
walking up and down the street. 

There was this tall, black girl with a cute face walking down the street. As she 
got closer I noticed she moved her body with effortless sexuality, and she had a 
pair of lips that looked perfect for sucking dick.She had a body to kill. So I stopped 
her ‘Badboy’ style on the street, showing my friend how to stop them, and started 
conversation. My friend jumped in telling her she should come with us to an after 
party on Hollywood hills (indirectly inviting her to his place). It was way too soon 
for that. She said she was hungry and she wanted to get a hotdog across the 
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street. I agreed, and we went there but it was closed. So after that we went to a 
shitty burger place across the street. 

After we eat, my friend started pushing again that we should go to his place. I 
felt she was uncomfortable since she only knew us for five minutes. So I suggested 
we go somewhere for a drink.(She needed more Trust-Comfort-Connection) She 
agreed. Only thing that was open close by was this hookah place, so we went 
there for drinks, got some cool hookah and started smoking. I asked my friend to 
take photos of us smoking. That gave me a good excuse to get some sexy photos 
and I started making out with her. We were making out and then of course she 
started shooting her spiel about her boyfriend and how much he loves her, how he 
has a private airplane, and takes her wherever she wants. After she finished I just 
continued to make out with her (best way to shut them up and move away from 
logical side of brain). 

I am not really into black girls, but I said fuck it, let me try one just for my CV. 
So after 30 minutes I suggested we go somewhere else. Since everything was 
closed, I stopped a cab, got them all in and told the cab driver to take up to the 
Hills where my friend lives. Before she started to panic, I initiated a make out with 
her again. And I told her that my friends has an awesome place and has a great 
wine collection, so let’s go there for a drink. She says ok, but makes it clear she 
doesn’t want anything with me, and If I try anything she will call her dad who is 
LAPD (cop). 

I said, ok, no problem nothing will happen, let’s just go for drinks. She repeated 
probably 15 times, no sex, nothing will happen, just drinks. I had to agree to it for 
all 15 times. It was funny and my friend was laughing so hard. During the cab ride 
I kept making out with her to keep up the sexual energy. Her logic was kicking in 
every few minutes, “no sex, you understand, no sex, I will call my dad.”

We arrived, and I let my friend lead her around the house and show her the 
place; which was really amazing btw, just below the Hollywood sign. As I expected, 
her attraction slowly started shifting to him, so I had to jump in, hold hands, keep 
it sexual so it stayed linked to me. We sat on the terrace and opened a bottle of 
wine, enjoyed the view, and slowly my friend started creating lots of connection 
with her since they had lots of friends in common. Bonding was happening really 
fast between them, and there was nothing I could do. I had no idea who those 
people were, and I couldn’t participate in the conversation much. 

My friend said he’s tired and would love to go get some sleep. That was 
perfect timing, because I started losing my girl. She was more and more into 
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him. I planned to sleep on his sofa in the living room but now there was a 
problem. Me and this chick can’t both fit on the sofa, so my friend pulled out this 
air mattress and pumped it up in the middle of his living room. Since we were all 
tired, we finished our drinks and went to bed. She said she will get some sleep 
and in a few hours go home as well. I said ok. My friend went upstairs to his 
bedroom while I lied down on the air mattress with her and covered us with a 
blanket. This is where the fun starts. She started up again, “I don’t want anything 
ok?” 

Me: Yes, I remember if I try anything you’ll be calling your dad (LAPD). No 
problem, we will just cuddle, and go to sleep.

So we go to sleep in the spoon position, I am behind her, caressing her skin 
slowly, hugging her, doing absolutely nothing sexual for five to ten minutes. 

Her: Can I ask you something?

Me: Yes

Her: Can you unzip my dress? (she still had on her nice, sexy dress with zipper 
on back)

Me: But If I touch you you’ll call LAPD

Her: No really, it’s uncomfortable to sleep in this dress

Me: I don’t care, I don’t want to meet your dad, you have hands, unzip it yourself

Her: Come on

Me: Ok

I unzipped her dress, and she took it off. Now she is in her panties and bra. I 
hugged her again and went to sleep, and here she comes again a few minutes 
later

Her: Can I ask you something again?

Me: Yes

Her: Could you unbutton my bra?

Me: Ha-ha, yeah right.

Her: Really

Me: No way, you will call the police, you said that already 55 times (I was 
playing naive here just for fun)
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Her: Pleaseeee

Me: What’s next? Could you please take my panties off?

Her: Come on, be a man!

So I took her bra off and threw it towards the kitchen

Me: Happy?

Her: Yes

As I was really tired and I needed to get at least two hours of sleep because I 
didn’t want to look like a zombie at the interview I had at 10am, I finally decided I 
will get some sleep. Within three minutes I feel her hand moving under blanked, 
on her ass, towards me and reached my pants and grabs my dick, pulls it out of 
my boxers and starts playing with it. She moves her ass towards my dick and I 
got wide awake instantly. Blood rushed all over my body, I realized actually I don’t 
need to sleep. My dick got hard, and I started playing around with her ass (with 
her panties on). I moved her panties to the side and started fingering her. Grabbed 
a condom, turned her around and started kissing her while putting the condom 
on, and fucked her hard for the next 45 minutes. 

I woke up at 8am to take a shower and she was still sleeping (it was Sunday), 
so I went for my interview and left her there. No idea what happened later that 
morning; did my friend fuck her in the morning or she just left or called a cab.



47
copyright by BadboyLifestyle 2012

ConClusion

This was funny and I learned a big lesson here. There were no real 
techniques used on her, I didn’t do anything special.Pure leading.. It was 
just meet her on street, hotdogs, drinks, making out, extract her home. I’ve 
only built some initial trust and comfort so she’s comfortable going home 
with us. But this one proves like many others I had later on that If you just 
make a girl comfortable enough to be alone with you naked, it’s very likely 
she will fuck you. Lots of guys would’ve actually listened to all her bullshit 
and nonsense about boyfriends, LAPD and all other stuff she was throwing 
at me. I just agreed on all of them so it looks like I accept her frame, but I 
just ignored all of it like she never even said it.

By her asking me to unzip her dress, unzip her bra and then going for 
my dick she just proved that she wanted sex more than I wanted. Guys I 
hope you can see here how important it is to listen to her body, not the 
words she is saying. Sometimes the words will be in sync with her body, 
but in many cases her words will be totally opposite from what her body is 
saying. LISTEN TO HER BODY  NOT HER WORDS!
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Girlfriend material - Converting  
beauty into girlfriend

She was a beautiful young girl with beautiful green eyes. I was walking through 
the club; she was at the bar with a bunch of her girlfriends. We made one second 
brief eye contact as I was walking. I was impressed with her eyes. I stopped, 
looked at her intensely for a moment, which captured her full attention. There was 
this strong, silent moment. 

I am not sure why I said this, but these were the words that came out of my 
mouth. 

“You have really beautiful green eyes. Just like, (then I stopped and asked 
myself who has green eyes)....just like Aliens”. She cracked up laughing, said 
that’s not a compliment, and turned back towards the bar. 

Sometimes that’s what happens when you freestyle. I placed my right hand on 
her left shoulder and turned her around towards me.  “Let me try again. I like you 
and I want to get to know you.”
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Her: That’s better

Me: What’s your name?

Her: Lori

We shook and I decided to stay. Her group was celebrating the birthday of one 
of her friends, but she wasn’t drinking since she was sick and on antibiotics. I was 
thinking, how lucky am I, from 16 drunk girls in that group I pick the only one that’s 
100% sober. For some reason I always have to do it the hardest possible way. 

While talking, I started walking backwards slowly, so we came to this table that 
was maybe one meter away from her group. It was good semi-isolation, since 
her group was loud. I was going through trust and comfort and creating some 
good connection. It was really hard to keep her focused because every three to 
five minutes some of her drunken friends would jump in yelling, and I had to meet 
almost all of them. Since I was alone there was no one to control the group and 
prevent the girls jumping in and interrupting my conversation. It took me a good 
hour till I managed to create enough connection to get her number. Since she had 
some flu, kissing wasn’t an option and I hadn’t even tried, so the number was a 
solid option to see her again.

A few days later we set up a coffee date at my usual day two location. My table 
was waiting for me; it’s a comfy sofa at the back of the bar facing a wall and some 
paintings, isolated from the main area of the bar. It’s perfect for sexual escalation 
since no one can see what’s happening there, you could only see the back of our 
heads. But it’s still fully in public view so girls have no reason to freak-out. I went 
through my standard day two procedure which ended with a make out session. 

I didn’t force sex or anything sexual on this date since I decided to keep this 
girl as a girlfriend. It was a smart move since back then on that date I had no idea 
she was still a virgin. Probably going for sex would have freaked her out. But it 
happened on next our date anyway. There were a few days between date 1 and 
date 2, with some heavy texting in between.

For the second date, I took her to some bar, where we could talk more and 
I could build enough trust to pull her home. So we were kissing more, it was 
getting more and more sexual. I took her hand and placed it on my dick over my 
jeans. She got that mesmerized look on her face. It was funny; I never saw a girl 
hypnotized so much. I had no idea what caused it. I thought maybe it was some 
old anchor or she was just horny, but it turns out it was the first time she had a 
dick in her hands. 
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In seduction you always want to ride the wave you created. So I said, “Let’s 
go somewhere else”, took her to my car which was parked in front of the bar, and 
went to some isolated parking spot behind the building. It was 6-7pm and almost 
dark, so you couldn’t see what was going on in the car. Since now we were in 
a position to go full sexual I went for more kissing, down to her neck, started 
undressing her, then shifted to the back seats because there was more space.

Got her naked and went down on her. It’s not something I usually do since it 
kinda destroys your male energy, but this time I enjoyed doing it. I pulled a condom 
on, but I couldn’t get my dick in her; she was so tight that I simply couldn’t place it 
in. I had no idea what was going on. The car wasn’t really the place for this, since 
you’re limited with positions you can do. I said fuck it, “Let’s go back to my place.” 
She took her car and followed me back to my place. That night I fucked her five to 
seven times. Next day I got a weird phone call from her.

Her: I have to tell you something

Me: Ok (thinking WTF is going on now)

Her: I was a virgin yesterday. It was my first time

ConClusion

I converted this girl into my girlfriend and was with her for some time. 
Amazing girl she was. Like in this example, once you realize you would like 
to keep the girl and convert her into your girlfriend, you should take her 
through the proper steps of dating. Even if you could do it that same night, 
your relationship will be higher quality if you actually wait and take her on a 
few dates and do it on the second or third date. This whole process was my 
standard way of converting phone numbers into girlfriends.
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Belgrade Story 
How to save on hotels

I was on an adventurous train trip from Bucharest to Zagreb and train connections 
were really bad so I had to spend a night in Belgrade. My train for Zagreb was 
10am and I arrived at 9pm. I really felt stupid to pay 70-90EUR for eight hours of 
hotel experience, so I said to myself, I am going to use my skills and sleep in some 
girl’s bed and get some warm pussy if I can. It was Friday at 10pm.

Step 1: find someone who knows the city. 

I jumped in the first cab, and asked the guy to take me to the busiest club in 
town. The club was still empty so I went to the bar next door for drinks. As soon as 
I got in I approached two girls and started asking them about the local club scene 
(that was my opener). Soon I realized the taxi took me to a place that wasn’t so 
popular among hot girls. Next time I will have to be more specific with cab drivers. 

It looked like the club with hot girls was not so far away. My luggage was causing 
me a problem, and I had to find a way to get rid of it as soon as possible. After few 
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minutes of chatting with those girls I got in a more talkative state. Those warm-ups 
are always good if you spent a day not talking with anyone. I was reading a book 
and writing things for the last ten hours and I had to get myself in a state of talking 
and being social. You simply have to push yourself sometimes out of your skin.

As soon as I got to the new club, I had to get rid of my luggage and managed 
to leave it at the cloakroom. Serbians are suspicious that I might have a bomb in 
my bag, especially because I am Croatian. A few minutes of hassle, but problem 
solved. Ok, I got in; I feel better. I went to the bar to get myself a drink and to take 
few moments to scan the club. Ordered a Red Bull for some energy and I am 
ready. I feel at home. Looking around the club, I see hot girls everywhere. Serbian 
chicks are amazing. There are three girls at the other bar that caught my eye, 
ordering drinks. 

There is this hot brunette with short black skirt, perfect ass and amazing legs 
with red high heels.. Ok, I found my target. Let’s see if I can save 70EUR and 
squeeze in her bed for tonight. I took a few additional moments to scan the whole 
group and to analyze what my steps would be. They were really loud and in party 
mode so as I started walking towards them, I was calibrating my energy to their 
level. Even though I am tired from a ten hour train ride, I can’t approach like 
a zombie. I have to be high energy to capture their attention and to establish 
dominance over the group. 

As I got closer I see the blond is the leader of the group, seems she is making 
all of the decisions. My opener goes towards her. I used my sexual ‘does size really 
matter’ opener. Since they were having fun, I didn’t want to suck their energy into 
some serious conversation with some serious opener. Sexual, playful openers are 
perfect for that. 

It opened very well. They were laughing, commenting on ex-boyfriends and 
talking to me about different experiences they had. Sometimes it’s all about good 
opening. If you open well, it all goes smooth. They are all from Belgrade and my 
target lives by herself but has a long-term boyfriend. Damn, not exactly what I had 
planned but I can work with the boyfriend problem as long as he doesn’t live with 
her. The brunete kinda likes me, as I am giving them all some attention and having 
fun will all of them. Every so often I take few moments and focus on my target. 
Everything is going smooth, but of course in every seduction you will face one big 
problem you have to solve. If you solve that problem, you will get her. I managed 
to semi-isolate my girl to create proper connection and trust. I’ll need this when I 
announce to the group I have nowhere to sleep.
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That’s my plan. She will feel pity and sorry for me and since she has the most 
rapport with me she will invite me back to her place. It’s important to have some 
plan, at least something you can work with. Sometimes Plan A falls apart and you 
create Plan B on the spot. After 15 minutes, I managed to entertain everyone and it 
looks like all of the girls love me, and I took my target and isolated her towards the 
bar to get myself a drink. I got her a drink as well, and created more connection 
and attraction. We were away from the group for about ten minutes. 

After I saw some IOI’s (indicators of interest), I decided to take her back to 
the group and as we got back, I continued to speak with her. The other girls 
could see the brunette loves me and is giving me her full my attention. She is an 
architect, and since I know a lot about interior design, we found some really good 
topics. All those years reading about lots of different things paid off. Having this 
wide specter of knowledge sometimes is crucial. Every month I pick some book 
from some new area and read it. So the brunete is all mine, she is responding to 
my physical touch very well, but I don’t want to kiss her or create anything more 
sexual between us since she could freak out when the time comes to take me 
home, assuming I just want sex. 

I just need to get in her apartment, crash on sofa or something and I can 
work smoothly from there. I have done this already several times successfully. 
Its 2:30am and I have been in that group for almost two hours. I ordered a new 
round of drinks, and I made a toast to Belgrade. In the very next moment one of 
the girls asked me how long am I staying in Belgrade. So I made sure all three 
can hear very well, because this was an important moment. At this moment, I was 
massaging the blonde’s back, but looking at all the other girls.

“I arrived at 10pm from Bucharest, and I have a train to Zagreb at 10am, and 
I would love to stay longer, but I have a business meeting tomorrow afternoon 
in Zagreb, so   probably after club I will sleep outside on a bench somewhere in 
a park, since all hotels are booked out (there was some event happening) and I 
have nowhere to sleep.” 

My girl was silent. The blond who was the leader of the group (I was reading 
her palm a few moments ago) says, “But you can stay at Brunette’s apartment, 
she has a nice big sofa, we can’t let you sleep on a bench, it’s too cold outside.”

I look at her, asking her if I can cuddle with her sofa tonight. She says, “With 
sofa yes, with me no.” Perfect, that’s exactly what I wanted to achieve. As I said, 
this is going to be easy. We stayed in the club till 3am then they all got tired and 
decided to go home. I picked up my luggage and jacket from the cloakroom and 
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we left. Brunette drove both of the girls home first and then drove us to her place. 

As we got to her apartment, she explained that I am sleeping on her sofa in the 
living room. It was kinda cold since the windows were old and her heating wasn’t 
working that well. She gave me two blankets and I thanked her. This was the ideal 
setup for my ‘baby coming to parents’ room’ routine. She told me how to exit the 
apartment in the morning and where to lock the door. We spoke for five minutes 
and she went to her bedroom and closed the bedroom doors. 

I jumped on the sofa, got naked (just boxers on) and turned on alarm on my 
iPhone for 30 minutes just in case I fell asleep. I want her to kinda fall asleep a 
little bit and then I’d go to her room and jump in her bed. If she is half-asleep, 
resistance to it will be minimal since she is half sleeping, and her conscious mind 
is offline. I am such a manipulator! So there I am lying on her sofa, playing some 
stupid games on my phone keeping myself awake while waiting for her to fall 
asleep. 30 minutes goes fast, and my alarm goes on. I hoped she didn’t hear it. 

Before I actually went to her bedroom, I played the whole scene in my mind. 
So, I took the blanket over my shoulder and started walking towards her room, 
which I entered very quietly. Her room was warm, it was dark so I couldn’t see 
much, but I saw her bed and her lying in it. I was so cute, in my boxers pulling that 
blanket. It looked like a little boy coming to his parents’ room. “Mommy, I can’t 
sleep in my room, can I sleep with you?” I used to do this to my parents all the 
time as a kid. I’d watch horror movies and then couldn’t sleep alone for weeks, 
afraid of aliens and zombies attacking me each night.

As I was standing in her room, her head came up from her pillow and she 
looked at me in shock. There was me in cute boxers with blanket. I mean who 
would resist it? I said with half sad, half cute voice, “I can’t sleep there it’s too cold, 
could you please move aside; I will sleep next to you, it’s warmer here.” I moved 
her to the other side of the bed and squeezed in under her blanket. 

So far so good; I am in her bed, next to her, but I didn’t want to start anything 
yet. I was on my side of the bed, she was on hers. Then after five minutes I told 
her, “Ahhh you are so warm”, and hugged her. Four hours ago this was just an 
idea or a plan. It’s funny what you can do if you focus on something hardcore and 
you’re willing to do it no matter what. It was much easier to pay 70EUR for a hotel. 
It would have been an easier route to take. But that’s why I like myself, I tend to 
push through to the end. If I set myself a goal, I will go for it. But the job is still not 
finished. I still have to get my dick wet, and breakfast if possible.

As she had only one pillow, our heads were really close together and our lips 
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almost touching, so I started to kiss her lips and it got her totally awake. At first, 
slow passionate kissing then it became more and more sexual. She was in her 
pajamas, and she was so cute in them. I started playing with her tits, and then she 
stopped the whole thing.  “Stop, I can’t do it, I’m not that kind of a girl”

“I know, me neither, I would love to get to know you better, but I am leaving in 
morning.”

I continued to kiss her and two minutes later she says, “But I have a boyfriend.”

Me: “Its ok, I will go early, he will never find out I was here.”

I continued to play with her perfectly shaped tits and I pulled her pink pajamas 
off and started fingering her from behind (she was on her stomach).

Always bring a condom with you (think ahead). Those state-breaks usually 
bring resistance back since she gets logical. Once you get her sexual, any state-
break can be dangerous. So try to plan it in a way that once you start getting 
sexual nothing stops you from going all the way. 

So as I was fingering her from behind, she started moaning really heavy and 
started to play with my dick. At one point, she got closer and started sucking it. 
I let her suck me, and then I rolled on a condom, got her up in doggy style pose 
and fucked her good. After some time we changed positions and I let her on top of 
me and after that went to sleep. In the morning she woke up before me and made 
me a nice breakfast, gave me a morning blowjob, and I went to catch my train with 
a smile on my face. Life’s good!

ConClusion

What a better experience then paying for a hotel! This was such a good 
example of what it means to have a solid plan and stick to it. I made a deal 
with myself that either I sleep at a girl’s place or I punish myself for being 
lazy and sleep on a bench or at train station. Comfortable hotels are not an 
option. It’s interesting how it’s easy to fall back in a comfort zone and stay 
there. But adventure is outside of your comfort zone. There is so little you 
have to do to start living a different life. All you have to do is to challenge 
yourself a little bit and start taking more risks.
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Let’s just be friends war - To be Friends 
or not is the question now
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There was this young girl that I was dating for a while and it was a really turbulent 
relationship. She was at the peak of her beauty (usually for girls that’s between 19-
22 years). The pattern that’s been repeating with her was, we would be together 
for a week, and then after seven days of hardcore sex, she would try to LJBF me 
(Let’s just be friends). Then I would fight against that (reframe, argue, kick her out, 
and all other things), then It would be fine for the next week again. I really learned 
so much about the ‘friend zone’ and how to play with it / fight against it. You can 
learn a lot from it.

The pickup was just my usual pickup and nothing really special happened. She 
was in a club with two of her best girlfriends. She had those tight jeans showing 
her perfect legs and ass. When I spotted her I simply couldn’t control myself, 
I just started walking towards her, hypnotized by her ass. In a group of three I 
usually approach only my target, ignoring the two others and only talk to them if 
necessary. 

So I arrived closer to the group, positioned myself next to her and did my 
hands on shoulders approach for one girl only. I opened her on her left shoulder, 
turned her towards me and moved in close and whispered in her ear, “I like you, 
who are you?” She smiled, gave me her hand, we exchanged names, and started 
talking. Her girlfriends started talking to each other, ignoring me. I realized they 
are close friends, and I will have to speak to them. So five to ten minutes into the 
conversation, I whispered to her, “Let me talk to your friends, I don’t want then to 
hate me”.

So I turned to one of them and complimented her shoes, “Nice high heels, they 
fit your dress well. What’s your name?”

Making her friends love you is easy; throw lots of compliments and give them 
some love. I told the other one, “You must be a good seductress, look at all these 
guys around the club that are looking at you, they are jealous of me as I’m talking 
to you.” 

I engaged all 3 of them in conversation, but with my body language I kinda 
made clear who’s my target in the group, and that I chose the girl I initially 
approached. Rest of conversation was 60% focus on my target, 40% on girls. 
After 20 minutes, I asked the girls if it’s ok to take my girl to the terrace since 
I want to get a drink for myself. They said no problem, so I took her outside 
(isolated her) and while waiting around the bar to be served, I kissed her on the 
lips and we started making out. I bought her a drink as well and we returned 
back to her group. I have no problems spending those 2-3 euros and buying her 
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a drink if I see that will benefit my game, and will help me to get laid. 

We returned back to the group and after a few minutes we kissed again, but 
this time I just wanted to show the group that we are getting more sexual. It was 
3:30am, and the club was kinda boring. It’s obvious I only have 15-20 minutes to 
think of how and what I can do with this girl. Since my girlfriend was sleeping at 
my apartment, taking a girl back to my place was not an option. So either my car, 
or settle for her phone number and reschedule for some other day.

I took her to the dance floor, to isolate her more and get more sexual with her. 
I suck at dancing, but we are just rubbing our bodies and more than actually 
dancing. I figured out her logistics (important element for same-night pulls); most 
guys do not understand that besides your own logistics there are her logistics as 
well. This girl came to the club with her car and she has to drive both girls back 
home. I thought to myself, bad logistics, but I will find way around that. 

We came back from the dance floor, and the girls decided they want to go 
home. I understand, club was half-empty, no guys spoke with them, they didn’t 
have much more money for drinks and they were tired. My girl didn’t want to end 
the night, since she was pumped with sexual energy I created. She felt awake, but 
those are her friends, and she has to go with the flow.

I grabbed her arm, pulled her close to me and told her, “Take them home, and 
come back to me, I will wait for you in the parking lot behind the club.”  She said 
that was okay. I took her phone number just in case her friends brainwash her in 
car while she is driving them home. That usually happens if you don’t get her girls 
on your side. That’s why it’s important to befriend her girlfriends. I knew the girls 
kinda like me, so It won’t be a problem. 

She took her friends and drove them home and I stayed in the club for an 
additional ten minutes.  I got myself a drink, and enjoyed the music. I then went 
to my car, moved it 300 meters behind the club, and checked so I have all the 
essentials in my car.

Condoms - check

Music - check

Napkins - check

She arrived and called me (as she had no idea what car I drove). As I told her, 
she parked next to me and jumped in my car and we started talking. It’s obvious 
for both of us why we are there, but I like to take that pressure off them and make 
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it easier for them. So we talked, kissed, talked, kissed more and then I went to 
unbutton her pants, all went smooth. I rolled on a condom and fucked her good. 
Fuck them good first time, and they will come back for more. That’s the best way 
to make them come for more.

Of course, whenever girls want to see you again, they will ‘forget’ something in 
your house/ apartment/car as an excuse to come back. She ‘forgot’ her earrings 
in my car. She took them off before we had sex. So I had to see her again and fuck 
her again. Their game is so transparent.

Actually, I realized they will forget their things for 2 reasons.

To have an excuse to see you again

To mark their territory; aka strategically position her belongings so other girls 
find it.

I’ve found so many earrings under my pillow. Over seven years I collected a 
shoebox full of jewelry (which I call “Lost & found” box). One day I felt bored and I 
took a marker, wrote on it ‘Lost & found’ and placed it on top of my bookcase. So 
when a girl asks me where her pink toothbrush she brought is, my response is, 
“It’s in the Lost & Found box”.

So I start seeing this girl on regular basis, and framed it into a ‘fuck buddies/ no 
strings attached’ relationship. All was perfect; she loved to discuss the meaning 
of life and other deeper things with me. She finally found someone who she can 
talk to on that level. But soon we had a problem, she wanted to remove sex and 
continue our talks and fun we had. No surprise, she would like to continue having 
wine, talk in my hot tub and not give pussy. That’s where the fights started. 

First time, she brought it up that we should be friends; I explained that God 
or whoever created us didn’t create us to be friends. If God wanted us to be 
friends, he would never have given you tits, ass, those legs and pussy. Sorry, 
but when I see you I see a woman; a sexual woman. Me not wanting to have 
sex with you would be denying my existence as a man. Find yourself a gay guy 
if that’s what you’re looking for. Don’t expect me to be your gay friend. This is a 
total frame war. If you have a stronger frame about it, and she can’t argue she 
will have to accept it.

That worked for the next two weeks. We continued our sexual adventures. Now 
when I am analyzing it, it’s clear that my lifestyle and my life philosophy was way 
more interesting to her than our sex. This was back in my early days as a player. 
So no wonder why she wanted to keep the friendship part and remove sex.
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The second time she brought up the let’s be friends conversation, we were in in 
a cafe, and she started to explain that we should just be friends. And I said ok, “If 
we’re friends then we can’t have sex anymore and I understand if you don’t want 
to have sex with me, but then you should find me some of the girls who I can have 
sex with. Actually, why don’t you introduce me to some of your hot girlfriends?”

Her: You’re not going to fuck my girlfriends (upset voice)

Me: Ok, but you understand I have to be fucking someone

Her: Yes, but not my girlfriends

Me: I understand, ok, not your girlfriends, but you should at least help me 
when I’m picking up some girls

Her: Yes, I can do that

Me: What about these two girls?

There were several girls around the terrace, drinking coffee, enjoying their 
afternoon. I didn’t actually want any of them, I just wanted to play with her beliefs 
and make her understand that friendship between us was not possible.

Her: What about them?

Me: I understand you don’t want to have sex with me, and you don’t want me to 
fuck you friends, so why don’t you approach those two and help me seduce them?

Her: But I don’t know them

Me: If you don’t want me to fuck girls who are your friends, we are left with girls 
you don’t know. It kinda make sense? Doesn’t it?

I was enjoying playing with her mind, and how her beliefs were crushing into 
each other. I was creating confusion in her mind, which resulted with this statement:

Her: I don’t want you to fuck other girls

Me: So you want me to be unhappy?

Her: No I want you to be happy

Me: See, if I don’t have sex, I get depressed, and I am unhappy, so I have to 
fuck some girls if you want me to be happy

Her mind couldn’t process it anymore. I created a short-circuit.

Me: So you want us to be friends, don’t you? Friends you have in your life to 
help with something, that’s why friends are for, is that true?
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Her: Yes

Me: Look, me and you are friends now, aren’t we?

Her: Yes

Me: And friends are supposed to help each other when they have problems, 
correct?

Her: Yes

Me: Ok, as your good friend, I am asking you for help because I have a problem. 
I would like you to approach those two girls and introduce me to them, and tell 
them I am the best guy ever

Her: No

Me: Ok, then you basically refuse to be friends

Her (Silent) 

Me: Because you don’t serve basic purpose of friendship, see, we can’t be 
friends.

So I stood up from the table and went to the two girls that were sitting on the 
corner of the terrace, did my hands on table approach (that’s used to approach 
table situations). I started talking to the girls, pulled a chair from table next to 
them, sat down and continued talking with them. My girl was left alone in shock 
and awe. I talked with them for ten minutes, took phone numbers from both of 
them and left back to my girl.

Her: Who are those girls?

Me: Martina & Nina

Her: You know them from before?

Me: No

Her: OMG, you just approached them? (shocked)

Me: Yes

Her: In the middle of the daytime

Me: Yes, what’s the problem with that?

Her: But that’s not normal, it’s wrong, you should approach girls during evening 
or night
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Me: I’m busy on evenings and night.

Her: You’re crazy, why did they give you their phone numbers?

Me: Dunno, probably to call them, maybe because they are horny

Her: OMG, but how can you approach other girls in front of me?!

Me: We’re friends aren’t we? I always pickup girls in front of friends. I do it all 
the time with my other friends, explain why I shouldn’t be doing it with you? You 
are my friend, aren’t you?

Her mind’s in a state of confusion again; she usually went silent when that 
happened.

So I drove her home (she used to live five minutes away from that cafe) and as 
we pulled up to the front of her building, I parked close to her entrance. She said 
she doesn’t want to go home yet as it’s too early (it was 9pm). I said that I don’t 
care what she wants to do.

Me: Please get out of the car, I have to go home

Her: Drive me a few times around the block. I always get what I want

Me: Ha, not from me baby, now go please

Her: No, I don’t want to. I am staying in the car

Me: Ok then we will go behind your building and have sex

Her: No, we’re not going to have sex, drive me around my neighborhood, it’s 
too early to go home

Me: Fuck off. (I rolled windows down and started to yell) Stupid bitch, get out 
of my car (hoping she will get uncomfortable)

Her: My parents can’t hear you, they‘re watching TV probably

So I called my friend, who was my wing back then, and I put him on speakerphone, 
so she can hear the whole conversation. “Listen bro, I need your help, I have this 
bitch in my car, and she doesn’t want to kiss, she doesn’t want to fuck. I am in 
front of her house and she doesn’t want to go home neither. What should I do?”

He replied, “Bro, I dunno. Sorry, no idea.”

Me: “Thanks bro, I just realized what I’m going to do.” In that moment I got an 
idea. So I unbuttoned my jeans, took my dick out and started jerking off in front of 
her. She was out of the car within seconds.



63
copyright by BadboyLifestyle 2012

Next day I received a text from her: ‘I don’t know why, but you are so special 
and I can’t stop thinking about you, I have to see you again.’

We got together and we decided to have an open relationship to avoid problems 
we had in the past (her problems). Then we were fucking for weeks, but then 
weeks later it happened again.

We were in some bar out of the city, it was a Sunday evening and we had a few 
glasses of wine. Of course, since we were dating, I planned to pay the bill. But 
then she brought up that we should be friends again. I just looked her into eyes, 
“Really, again?” She said yes. I said that we already went through this several 
times and are you sure you want to go over it again? Yes, she said she was sure.

I just took my wallet and car keys, stood up in silence, paid my part of the bill 
and left the bar. Got in my car, switched off my cellphone and went home. She 
was left there with no money and no way to get back home. Later I heard she was 
cleaning dishes to pay for her drinks, and she was walking home for two hours (it 
was middle of winter).

Next day she was apologizing and asking me if she can come over to suck my 
dick.
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ConClusion

I have learned so much from this girl. I really have to thank her for all the 
drama she caused. She made me realize so many things about woman, life 
and other things.

She was massively attracted to me being a jerk to her. The more Badboy/
Jerk I was, the more she wanted me. When I stopped acting like a jerk 
(when I would get in day-to-day relationship with her I turned on my nice 
side; that’s how I am) she lost interest in me.

If a girl is good to me and she treats me well, I have no reason to be bad 
towards her. I think she could be just one of those girls that are hardcore 
attracted to that side of a man.

I never really liked to be such a jerk to women, but she simply pushed me. 
You have to put some boundaries on how far they can go. What’s allowed 
and what’s not allowed in your life. And when they cross that boundary, you 
simply punish them.

Nowadays, when girls tell me they want to be friends (it happens about 
once a year), I usually reframe it. “Look, to create a true friend it takes you 
years if not whole your life. You are lucky if you have one to two quality 
friends in your life. Friendship is not an agreement, let’s not be friends, it 
doesn’t work like that, sorry. PLUS, God or whoever was creating us didn’t 
have in mind for us to be friends; we are not designed for it. If you want 
some gay guy to be your male friend, no problem, find him, but I am not 
going to be your gay friend. Why? Because when I see you I have desires; 
I want to fuck you. That’s why! I am a Man! And don’t try to make me hide 
my desires.”

If she keeps seeing you after that, she wants to fuck. That’s it.
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Insta-wing - Turn guys around you  
into your wingman

After years of being a player, one thing I got really good at was approaching 
and isolating girls away from groups of three girls, bigger groups or mixed groups 
(with guys inside). But one thing I was struggling with big time is the situation 
when I was alone with a group of two girls. What usually happens is you focus 
on one girl, the other gets ignored and takes your girl away from you. Or you 
focus on both but then nothing happens. The other girl is preventing you from 
escalating sexually with your girl.

This is the story of a day when I found the solution for this problem.

I was invited to this house party and I didn’t know many people besides the 
host. As usual when a guy is organizing an party, there were more guys than girls 
He was busy with the party so I started talking with people around the house. There 
was a stunning, tall brunette with perfect tits, a nice ass and very beautiful face. 
She was with a war pig, a small, chubby “muffin”. At least fat girls compromise 
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their ugliness with friendliness and personality, but this one had none. Fat one was 
a total sociopath, shy and she didn’t wanted to speak to anybody.The worst type 
of fat girl you can imagine. I approached them and started a conversation with 
both. My target (brunette) was taking her out because she felt sorry for her lack of 
social life. This way at least she had some chance to speak with someone. I run 
my standard game on my girl and it’s all going smooth. I am using some humor, 
and using my friend’s house to make jokes and she is totally eating up my shit.

I am kinda ignoring the fat one, but I see she is not used to talking to anyone 
and she is entertaining herself. That’s ok so far but I am aware the fat one is a time 
bomb and I will have to deal with her sooner or later, so I am keeping an eye on 
her during whole conversation with my target. 

The brunette is responding surprisingly too well. These house parties are the 
best events because girls have their guards down since they know most of the 
people. After a few moments, I noticed she started to touch me several times 
(incidental kino). She is laughing at my stupid jokes, she is touching me, playing 
with her hair, and she is not drunk. That’s enough of an interest for me to go for the 
kiss. I am not a guy who needs to isolate a girl from group to kiss her. Sometimes 
I do it if I see a girl may feel uncomfortable kissing in front of her friends. The key 
is to calibrate as every group is a little bit different. 

But this day I really didn’t care, so I whispered in her ear, “I am resisting myself 
not to kiss you, and I can’t”, and I took her chin, moved her face towards me and 
kissed her. We are making out but with one eye I am looking at the fat girl and how 
she is reacting. Fatty is rolling her eyes in a disgusting manner. I see my girl is 
getting hornier by the way she is kissing me and touching me (she has her hands 
all over me). Since I have been there only 15-20 minutes, I have to start preparing 
ground for isolation. I started to talk with Fatty more to get to know her 

her hobbies

what kind of guy she likes

music she loves

where she would like to travel

As I am talking to fatty, my girl is hugging me from behind. She looks like she 
is in love with me. Since my mind is problem-solving oriented, I see the formula - 
sort out the fat girl and I will have nice brunette pussy.

A few days before that party, I was reading a book about outsourcing, The Four 
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Hour Work Week. And in that moment, I got an idea. Let’s outsource Fatty to some 
of the guys. The plan is to find some guy, get them in conversation and disappear 
with the brunette. I knew at that party there’d be at least one desperate guy who 
would like to fuck her. Probably more than one guy.

So I focused on the fat one for a few minutes, asking he what kind of guys she 
likes. A few minutes later, I told them I am going to use the restroom and I will be 
back. I walked around house, and started looking for someone she may like. Fat 
girls usually like intellectual guys, so I found this short, smart, half-drunk geeky 
guy. I am sure he would appreciate some free fat pussy. 

I approached him, “Hey bro, what’s your name? There is this girl that came 
with us, she is asking about you all night long, you are so her type. She is the shy 
type, but talk with her 15 minutes, take her somewhere and fuck her, she is a done 
deal!”

He replied, “Ok!” In theory, I needed him to speak with Fatty for three to five 
minutes so my girl sees she has someone to talk to which will give me a window to 
disappear with my girl somewhere. Only place I could take her was my car, which 
was parked close to the house.

 I got him back to the girls. “Girls I found my old friend from childhood, Mike”. I 
introduced him to the girls, and pushed him towards the fat one. At first he wasn’t 
happy that much, but now he’s introduced to the girl and he’s talking so it’s not 
polite to eject.

And this is how Insta-Wing method was born. After using it for years, I realized 
its crucial to find out what kind of guys the other girl likes, and find out her hobbies 
and interests. First it will give me an idea what kind of guy to bring and the hotter 
guy you introduce her to, the less problems you will have with her. And hobbies 
and things she likes usually helps me if Insta-Wing (who is a random, untrained 
guy) runs out of things to say, then I will jump in introducing a topic. “Did you 
know she loves jazz?” which will give him another few minutes of conversation.

Guy I brought to Fatty didn’t’ have any problems with conversation and she 
started opening up and enjoying the conversation. It looks like it worked. So I 
reinitiated conversation with the brunette with lots of physical touch. She was 
responding to physical touch big time. It’s important to realize that once you find 
something that works on a girl, you keep doing it. 

She was a physical type. I started making out with her again, and she is all over 
me.  Then I said, “Looks like your friend has someone to entertain her, let’s go, 
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we’ll come back later.” I took her hand and led her towards the staircase which led 
out of the house. I started walking towards my car and first resistance happened, 
“No, I don’t want to go to your car.” I immediately kissed her (started making out).

That’s my standard technique when resistance occurs on leading. What it 
usually does, is it moves focus from logic back to emotions, which gives you 45 
seconds to a minute till logic reboots again. So I kissed her, again took for hand 
and headed to the car. It gave me enough time to come from house to car. We 
came to the car and I pushed her gently against doors of car, and started to make 
out with fully physical escalation (playing with her tits, rubbing her between her 
legs). As I was doing this at the same time I opened the car doors and pushed her 
inside. 

I jumped in as well, continued to make out, close doors of car and started 
undressing her. She was very passive, as most girls are. She would be engaged 
as much as I am but she won’t want to escalate. For example, I am rubbing her 
pussy, but she wouldn’t grab my dick. I have no problem with that, so as I am 
making out with her, I take her left hand and place it on my dick (I still have jeans 
on). 

Some things you simply have to do it for them. She wouldn’t unzip my pants. I 
had to do it for her as well.  I unzipped my jeans, and took my dick out, and place 
it in her hand. She is getting hornier and hornier. At one moment I just pushed 
her head towards my dick, and she went in and started sucking it. While she is 
sucking it, I took my condom out, ripped it, and moved her away, rolled condom 
on my dick, took her panties off and she jumped on me and we fucked.

20 minutes later we came back to the party and her fat friend was still talking to 
the guy, she probably didn’t even notice we were gone for 20-25 minutes. That’s 
how you play da Game! That’s how Insta-Wing was created! Since then I’ve had 
many, many occasions where I used random guys to help me out. There are so 
many guys around the club who are just standing and drinking beer. Use them; 
they will love you if you introduce them to some girls.

You can as well ask other girl to point out guy she likes in club. Approach a guy 
and ask him ‘bro wanna get laid?’. When he confirms explain him situation, bring 
him back to the group and introduce him to other girl.
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Same Night Lays - fast and easy

I had my ‘same night lay’ phase that lasted for two months. I would only focus 
on going to club and getting girls as soon as possible, and I would prevent any 
possible future meetings. When I looked back on all of my successful pulls from 
club I realized that 80% of them happened between 2am-4:30am. That’s when 
girls are being taken home and fucked. Thinking about it, I asked myself, ‘Why do 
I go to the club at midnight?’ 

So I thought it was time to try an experiment. Each Friday and Saturday I would 
go sleep around 9-10pm, and set the alarm on my phone for 2am.I would wake 
up, take a shower and play some high-energy music (Eminem would get me in 
the mood back in the days). I would dress up (jeans and some shirt) and get a red 
bull from my fridge to wake me up even more. 

While driving to the club I would blast some more music to pump me up. 
When I arrived at the club, all of the girls who were there to show off or those 
with boyfriends, they had already left. Girls who were there to hook-up; girls who 
wanted more were still there. They were all tired and half drunk. I didn’t have to do 
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more than three approaches to find a girl and take her home. I was the only one 
in the club who was sober, full of energy and fresh at 3am. 

There was no competition. There wasn’t too much game I had to do. I would 
open fully direct, and went straight into a sexual –Trust/Comfort/Connection loop. 
I would go for the kiss close after 10-15 minutes, then isolate to a darker area 
of the club, isolate her out of the club and take her home. On some occasions, 
I would arrive at the club at 3:00 and 25 minutes later at 3:25 I would be going 
home with the girl. Fast food!

ConClusion

It’s all about playing the game smart. If you are only looking to get laid 
fast, this is what you can do. Within those two months, I think I had sex with 
15-20 different girls.
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Perfect Timing - Being at right  
place at right time

I had a 1-on-1 training with one of my ex-students, as he wanted me to get 
his game even better. So for several nights in a row we want clubbing. Usually I 
do not wing my students because I want them to learn how to handle a group by 
themselves. He was doing very well during the night, so I decided to help him on 
one or two occasions. 

I saw this beautiful girl at the bar buying herself a drink, so I pushed him to talk 
to her. He approached her with a fully direct opener and within 30 seconds her hot 
friend arrives. He hadn’t noticed her. Usually the rule of thumb is whoever new 
comes to the group (new energy) you have to jump on / focus on that new person 
for a few seconds to a minute and then switch back to your target. If you don’t get 
under control that new person within a minute, the butterfly effect will happen, and 
you will lose your girl within the blink of an eye. 

My trained eye realized that was going to happen, because it happened to me 
so many times and I can now see things minutes before they happen. That’s one of 
the reasons why I am so good. Because I made every mistake in this game that’s 
possible to make and I have done it more than once. That gives me the power to 
predict, the power to avoid mistakes way ahead of time before they even start to 
happen. 

I saw he’s not going to do anything with the other girl so I had to jump in, “Looks 
like my friend is ignoring you, so I will have to speak to you”. In less than a minute 
my student isolates his girl a few meters away with the move I showed him that 
afternoon. He’s getting better. He’s applying what I told him. Instead of taking those 
girls home (he misunderstood my signal) we end up taking their phone numbers 
and Facebook profiles. Probably that was better for him, as we had the rest of the 
night to practice. 

Next morning I added my girl on Facebook. My Facebook profile is perfect; girls 
love it. There are lots of photos full of life and the whole profile is telling a story: 
‘This guy lives life to the fullest!’ It took me a while to fine-tune it to perfection. First 
thing girls do when they get on your Facebook is check out your photo albums to 
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see who are you. As I added her on Facebook, I didn’t want to go in full-attack 
immediately. Instead I waited for three to four days. A few days later I saw she 
posted a status update to her wall: ‘Should I wear a red dress, darling?’

I waited for two hours to check if anybody would comment on that update (maybe 
she has a boyfriend or someone and that message was for him). As no one replied 
within a couple of hours, I commented on her status with:

Me: Red dress could be too much for a dinner

Her (few minutes later) Yeah it could be too heavy to digest

Me: Yeah, I was thinking something more like a good pasta

Her: Pasta sounds good

Me: Red wine or White wine? 

Her: I prefer Red wine

Me: Ok, food and drinks solved, on music, we offer Jazz & Lounge

Her: I see you pay lots of attention to details. Both sound good, only thing I 
cannot accept is bad company

Her: So which date should I put in my calendar? (first indicator of interest)

Me: In terms of dates, we offer you:

1) 1 December

2) 9 December

3) 13 December

Her: Ha-ha, this thing with dates is awesome, Dec 9th sounds good

Me: Ok, you are booked for Dec 9th at 8pm

Her: :) (smiley face)

Me: Only thing we forgot is dressing style

Her: short black dress is always in, it can’t go wrong

Me: Perfect. We are all set

This really surprised me how easy it was. A 15 minute conversation in the club 
and a few comments on her wall and a date was set-up. Actually this was more 
than a date. If you read between the lines you will see she is actually agreeing to 
sex.
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There is something about cooking for girls Nowadays they love it when a guy 
cooks for them. Cooking recently became a big part of my game. I learned how 
to do several dishes and make them perfect over time. Cooking is really easy, 
and once you do it several times, it becomes fun. It took me twenty minutes to 
prepare the pasta. I gave her my address and she arrived directly to my place. I 
showed her around the place and gave her some wine. Some music was playing, 
the lights were dimmed, she was dressed super sexy in some black mini skirt 
that showed her perfect legs, and was wearing high heels and some black top. I 
served food on dishes and brought them to the table. My plan was: dinner plus 
wine, then she will get tired (pasta makes you sleepy), then move her to the sofa 
and watch a movie, drink more wine and go sexual.

When you eat, your blood sugar rises. This causes your pancreas to 
release large amounts of insulin, which drives one of the protein building 
blocks called tryptophan from your bloodstream into your brain, where it is 
converted to serotonin that makes you feel sleepy.

Also, starchy carbs can make you tired.

And that’s exactly what happened. After dinner she felt sleepy, so I suggested 
we move to the living room. We were drinking wine, talking, then I took out my 
super cool blanket that’s really soft and girls love it, and asked her if she wanted 
to watch a movie. She agreed, and I pulled out my iPad that’s connected to my 
Tvix home server system, where I have stored tons of movies, and played some 
drama/thriller. I realized that comedy movies are no good because they do lots of 
state breaks which destroys the sexual tension you are building.

As we were covered with the blanket, I started playing with her fingers 
underneath. When I warmed her up little bit, I looked into her eyes and went for 
the kiss. A little make-out session happened. We continued to watch the movie, 
but kissing, holding hands and touching under the blanket. She was playing with 
my dick and I was fingering her at one stage, until we just went crazy and fucked 
like animals the rest of the night.



 74
copyright by BadboyLifestyle 2012

ConClusion

I hope you’ve realized so far by reading this book that there is no single 
way of pulling or seducing girls. I tend to use all of my assets, all that I 
have to get girls. In this example, I used dinner as a perfect excuse for her 
to come over. It’s not that I love to cook, but I would rather be at my home 
cooking and listening to some cool music, than be stuck on a date at some 
cheap bar or lounge or even worse, take her to a restaurant for dinner.

I’ve brought home so many girls with the cooking excuse. I would meet 
them for a coffee around 6-7pm, and you could bet by 8pm she’ll be hungry. 
So then I would suggest, “Why don’t we get some food? You hungry?” 

They will usually say kinda/yes. Then you say like it’s just popped-up in 
your mind, “Fuck restaurants, let’s buy some groceries and go cook dinner 
at my place.... I’ll cook something nice for you.”

I’ve never had a girl say no to this. In every other way, when you mention, 
“Let’s go to my place to do X”, she will assume you want to have sex with 
her. But when you say, “Let me cook for you”, they start melting. I always 
have 80% of the things I need for dinner at my place, but I always purposely 
miss something. So I can say, “Let’s just go buy bread and green salad” or 
something like that. That gives you an excuse to venue change and you are 
one step closer to home. You always give her a plastic bag to carry to your 
place (forces her to make an investment). Once she comes in and gets 
comfortable I never cook for her as that’s a bad frame to create. Instead, 
as soon as I get in the kitchen, I start giving her tasks. “Could you please 
clean the salad, and do X and Y”, then when she is done with the salad, I 
give her another task. 

This way I maintain my dominant frame and it’s creating more connection 
between us. You are doing something together which is a perfect frame to 
create before sex. There is something very caveman-like and primitive that 
creates a deeper bond when you are preparing and eating food together. 
It’s probably million year old instincts that you are triggering here. It creates 

additional levels of connection. With this girl it was all about timing; I 
hadn’t done much in the way of game, but my solid logistics when she 
arrived gave me a nice, easy lay.

I strongly suggest you make cooking one of your life skills. Learn how to 
cook. You have to learn how to make at least one to two cool things. It will 
take you just a few weeks and you will have one of the cheapest and best 
dates ever!
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A fish with a hundred names - Stupid 
Idea that got me lucky so many times

It was Saturday night and she was in the club with her best female friend. I saw 
her standing under bright lights in the center of the club. She was gorgeous, and all 
the guys in the club were checking her out. She was wearing such figure-hugging 
jeans and a skimpy top that it was obvious her body was absolutely perfect. But it 
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was incredibly loud where she was standing. The hottest girls have this tendency 
to position themselves in tough situations (such as under loud speakers) to make 
it hard for you to approach them. 

Unfortunately that tactic doesn’t work on me. When I want something I go 
and get it. I am like a sniper scoping his target. I have never been a guy who 
approaches within five seconds; I usually take a good minute before I go in. I 
observe all of the angles, potential problems, think of the plan, and I go in. I am 
more of a ‘closer’ than a guy who ‘opens’ a lot and talks to many girls during the 
night. 

Before I went in I was thinking how I’ll close her and what I can do. Some guys 
are good at opening while some guys are good at closing the deal. That’s just 
how it is. The biggest obstacle was that it was a group of just two girls and I was 
alone. That’s the hardest situation in seduction, two girls and you alone. I had no 
wings in the club that night. This meant I’d have to spend a lot of time entertaining 
the second girl.

My plan was: open, give attention to both, then after twenty minutes find some 
random guy aka Insta-Wing to occupy the second girl while I try to isolate my girl.

And that’s what I did. I positioned myself between them, got both their attentions, 
and went direct on them. “You girls are so damn cute, I am going to get to know 
you... who are you?”

Both girls liked my opening, we started talking and having fun. Everything was 
going perfect, but while screening my target’s logistics, I realized they came to the 
club by car and my girl was the one driving. And they live out of town. So I had to 
change my plan a little bit. Going home with her is no longer an option, but I can 
try to do it in the club or in the car outside. 

So I built a good amount of attraction and connection with both of them. I slowly 
started positioning myself towards my target while giving her more attention, so 
the other girl realized I am more into her friend. But I managed to uncover what 
kind of guys the other girl likes. After 20 minutes, I ejected and explained I had to 
use the toilet. 

I went around the club, looking for any guy who kind of matched the description 
of what the second girl said she liked. She preferred tall, darker guys and that’s 
what I found. I approached him and explained that there is a girl who’s totally into 
him, and has been talking about him all night long and that he can fuck her. Of 
course he is interested. I got his name and took him back to the girls. Once we’re 
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there I introduced him as my friend from high school, and pushed him towards 
the other girl.

They started talking; so far, so good. She looked like she was into him. So I 
went back into conversation with my girl. I realized that this guy (Insta-Wing) just 
bought me 10-15 minutes to isolate my girl and do something with her. Taking a 
random guy to help you out will work, but you cannot expect much from them. I 
told insta-Wing and the other girl that my girl and I are going upstairs for a drink, 
and that he should take care of his girl. Before any objections came I took my girl 
and led her towards the next floor.

Once upstairs, I realized this whole level was one big dance floor. Since I hate 
dancing, I found some table for us to sit down at. We started talking, ordered 
some drinks and continued to chat. Three to four minutes later, I went for a kiss 
with my kiss close that I use for sitting situations. I stopped kissing first after a 
minute, leaving her wanting more. Girls are usually the ones who end the kissing 
first (pull back), so I decided to steal that trick and incorporate it into my game. 

The rest was easy, some talking, kissing, then more talking over the next 20 
minutes or so. I really enjoyed my time with her, but too much unfortunately, as I 
forgot about my Insta-Wing and the other girl who were downstairs. Punishment 
arrived a few minutes later in the form of her girlfriend, who appeared on our floor 
alone looking for my girl, all in a panic. Of course, they have to go home, but I 
managed to get her phone number before she dragged her away.

This one taught me that you can’t relax until you get home and your dick is in 
her vagina. If I was smarter I could have easily escalated more, moved her to my 
car, gone more sexual there, and then either finish the job in the car or drive back 
home. Instead, I got cock-blocked.

A few days later, we arranged to meet for coffee. My plan was to meet her in a 
bar close to my place then take her home. As I arrived at 6pm at the tram station, 
I realized some guy had opened an aquarium store close by. Cool, I thought, I will 
go there with her first. And since I had a fish tank at my place already, I was keen 
to check it out. 

At the time I had no idea this would end up being a routine for my next 20-30 
dates. It was probably my most efficient date ever. She arrived five minutes later 
(they always have to be late), but ok, five minutes I can tolerate. As soon as she 
got off the tram, I gave her a big hug and kiss, to reinforce the ‘we are together 
frame’. I took her hand and started walking towards some coffee bar/lounge that 
I always use. 
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I was afraid If I go straight home she will freak out, so I purposely added 30 
minutes of talking to create more trust and comfort before sex happens ( to avoid 
last minute resistance at home). I would rather spend 30 minutes in some lounge/ 
coffee place talking to her, building more comfort, then going through 45 minutes 
of Last Minute Resistance at my place (where the girl claims that you only want 
her for sex).

So after half an hour I told her that I want to check out that aquarium store 
across the street, took her hand, paid and led her out of the bar. In the store, we 
looked at different fish tanks, and I explained to her that I have a big fish tank and 
it’s one of my new hobbies, which she liked. Soon I realized this guy had some 
amazing fish in his store. There was this one Blue -diamond Discus, a nice big fish 
that I really liked. I had a few of those in my 600 liter tank, but I thought of adding 
this one as well. She really liked it, and was so happy when I decided to buy it.

The guy took out my fish from the tank, and placed her into a small plastic, 
transparent bag with some water and enough oxygen for 15-20minutes.  And he 
said we should put her in a new tank as soon as possible, otherwise she may die. 
While he was saying it, I was thinking, wow what a perfect excuse to go home 
a.s.a.p. And that’s what we did! I gave her the plastic bag to hold while I paid for 
it and then asked her if she wanted to grab some food before we went back to my 
place. She replied, “But the fish will die”. Since she was holding the bag with the 
water and fish, she felt responsible for the life of the fish. It was such a great mind 
trick.

So we walked back to my place, which was only five minutes away. While 
walking, I let her know that I would name the fish after her, since I would have 
never bought it if I hadn’t had to meet her today. Once we arrived at my place, we 
had to switch all the lights off (standard procedure for inserting new fish into tank) 
and wait five to seven minutes and then switch them back on and watch to see if 
the old fishes accepted the new one.

While the lights were off, I opened a bottle of wine and put some cool lounge 
music on my stereo. Everything was so smooth. While the lights were off, I 
explained to her how some fish, such as the one we just bought, can only live as 
part of a group. That if all die, for example from some disease, the remaining one 
will die as well, because it can’t live without the others. While telling her that, I was 
holding her hand and hugging her.

We watched how the new fish got along with others until that became boring 
(it’s interesting for five to ten minutes). Then I suggested since we’re already 
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here, and I have this new movie, that we should watch it. Note - keep your movie 
database updated!

We ended up on the sofa watching some movie, drinking wine. I had my arm 
around her and I was playing with her hair, while watching the movie, and touching 
her neck. It felt nice and innocent, and then when I felt she was enjoying it, I just 
moved her face towards me and started making out with her. We were making out 
hardcore on the sofa. 

As I was making out, I grabbed my remote and switched from the movie to 
music. Nice lounge - Buddha bar music that sets a slow, sexual vibe. I started 
undressing her, first shirt, then bra, while kissing her perfect flat belly. Usually 
resistance comes when you want to take off their jeans, so I went down on her 
over jeans, while unbuttoning them, trying to make this transition as smooth as 
possible. Soon we were both naked and sex was just a natural progress of desire.

That fish was the missing puzzle I needed.  As I was analyzing the next day 
what I’ve done with this girl I realized I could turn this fish into a routine, as I had 
a date setup for that afternoon as well. The only problem was the guy in that poor 
aquarium had no other fish like that, and I didn’t had 50EUR for a new fish for 
every date. So I did what I thought was logical. I took my fish and went back to the 
guy and I explained to him the problem.

We had a ten minute ‘man talk’, and I asked him if he could help. He said no 
problem.

That afternoon I took a girl through the same scenario. We went to coffee place 
for 30 minutes, then the aquarium shop. I really love to use the same places, bars, 
shops etc. because it removes my thinking about logistics and I can focus 100% 
on the girl. After some time, maybe months I get bored with it and I find new set 
of places I use.

This guy in the shop started cooperating very well. Soon he was saying things like,

“There is only enough oxygen for five minutes, so you should go straight home 
and place the fish in your tank.”

And, “This is a very rare specimen, there are only a few hundreds left on the 
planet.”

This made my game smoother big time.

I realized that bending reality and other people into thinking we were a couple 
made the whole thing more natural, since others see us as couple, we should act 
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like a couple. You have to remember that girls are dependent on social status and 
what society thinks about them.

I used this Coffee - Fish routine so many times and it worked perfectly every 
time. I would even name fish with each girl’s name, and they would come back 
every so often to check how the fish is doing, which gave them an excuse to see 
me again.

ConClusion

Here I learned how important logistics are, and how much faster can you 
progress with girls if you’ve sorted out your logistics. I decided to spend 
some time and scout my neighborhood for more cool idea for dates. I did 
find some amazing places that got me so many new girls. 

I realized that you need to have two different sets of dates. First, for 
emotional, low energy types of girls, and then a totally different set for party 
girls who prefer physical activities over cafes and lounges. Just having good 
logistics won’t help you to get girls, but it’ll make it easier to convert them 
once you’re already texting and flirting with them.
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Money & status game - Skills will always 
be more valuable than money & status

Location - Beautiful Croatian coast

Each summer I do something crazy with my friends. That summer we decided 
to rent a motor-yacht and jump from island to island and pick up girls. A nice yacht 
would make it much easier to move around, because you could park it where you 
need it, sometimes right in front of the club. So we end up renting (we got a good 
deal) this gigantic motor -yacht from Ferreti. It was 23 meters, a two million Euro 
luxury boat.

First thing when we got the boat was shopping time, the fridge has to be full. 
Wine, champagne, vodka, Red Bull as well as other alcohol and some food. We 
were all so optimistic as the boat was a perfect chick magnet. We really believed 
girls would be jumping on our boat left and right and we wouldn’t have enough 
time to fuck them all. I think it was social programming that makes you believe that 
money and all those luxury things will get you laid like a rock star. 
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So we were going from island to island, each time we would try to park our 
yacht on the best position possible in the marina or peer so girls would have 
to walk by us while going to bars or clubs. So my boys tried everything to get 
girls onto our boat. Drinks, music, they did everything, even playing guitar. Some 
tactics worked, some didn’t. They tried everything that didn’t involve going to the 
clubs. I soon realized that passive game was not going to work, so I assigned two 
guys to be on the street. They were to stop girls and get them emotional, then 
bring them onto the yacht. 

It really made no sense to spend money in clubs on drinks since we had 
everything on our boat, and of much better quality. Only thing we didn’t have on 
the boat was girls. So we had to figure out how we were going to get them there. 
Going to clubs to pick up girls was an not an option, because that we could have 
done without the two million luxury yacht. We wanted to find a shortcut of how to 
get girls on the yacht without much effort and work. A few days later as we were 
in Makarska, parked on the peer in front of clubs, I decided that tonight I had to 
get laid.

I was tired of that ‘yacht-game’ which wasn’t working that well, so I decided 
to go to a club. There was this amazing club made in a prehistoric cave on the 
beach. Really amazing set up as the cave turned into a nightclub. None of the 
guys wanted to go with me so I went alone. As i got in, I spotted two girls that I 
liked. One of them was talking with some random dude at the bar. It looked like he 
was picking her up while her hot girlfriend was bored, trying not to cock-block the 
guy by staying aside, letting them talk. 

Since I liked the girl who was bored, it was an easy entry. All I had to was to 
start conversation. She wasn’t talking to anyone for last 10-15 minutes and she 
will be so happy to talk to someone. This was such an easy opening to do. I 
approached her with my standard direct opening, “I like you, who are you?” We 
exchanged names, and started talking. After few minutes in conversation, I moved 
her two meters away from the bar towards a cocktail bar that was placed close to 
water. The cave had this small sandy beach in front where they placed cocktail a 
bar, so I took her there to get myself a drink. I ordered two ‘sex on beach’ cocktails 
without even asking her what she is going to drink. I do it all the time like that and 
girls love it. Just the name of the cocktails created more sexual energy (since we 
were on the beach in front of the cave, it was just I needed).

Connection part was going very well and as soon as we got the cocktails I saw 
two empty lounge chairs on beach (some couple just left them), so I said lets go 
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there. I took her there and I sat on one chair facing the cave, while she sat one 
facing the water. We were still able to talk, and it was kind of a good position, 
because I could talk to her but touch her at same time. I have one of my eyes on 
the guy who was picking up her girlfriend. You never know what can go wrong, 
and if he does something wrong what usually happens is a domino effect and I 
will lose my girl as well. Since he’s not my wing and I don’t know him or can trust 
him, I asked her who the guy was, and she told me they meet him on the beach 
that afternoon and her girlfriend liked him.

That’s exactly what I needed, it would be perfect if he made no mistakes and 
took her somewhere so I have mine by myself. That would be ideal, but you can’t 
really count on a guy you don’t know, neither can you sit there and hope the stars 
will align the way you want. I had to do as much as I can by myself. That’s how 
seduction is, you can only rely on yourself. So I moved my chair closer to her, so 
I could get some physical touch going. It’s important not only to create a good 
connection with her brain, but you have to create connection with her body as well. 
It’s a separate process; on one end you are creating brain to brain connection, 
and the other process that’s happening simultaneously, you are seducing her 
body. It’s a body-to body connection. 

I did some palm-reading for a few minutes just to get it going, then played with 
her shoulders and told her her shoulders were very tense, so I faced her chair 
towards the sea and went behind her chair and started massaging her back. 

Two years ago I went to a two day seminar on Thai massage. It cost me 100EUR, 
but I learned so much there, and it helped me get so many girls that I have to say 
those 100EUR were the best investment I ever made. I strongly suggest that you 
find some good massage center and sign up for a few days training.

My girl was moaning, she loved it, started saying I have golden hand and it was 
obvious she was enjoying it. Lots of guys have this mentality that if they position 
themselves with a girl somewhere, they have to stay there. I am kind of different; 
I am always trying to improve the situation. If I see she is bored or uncomfortable 
where we are, I won’t hesitate and will move her somewhere else. 

So as I was talking to her, I looked inside the cave/club and I see this retarded 
guy is trying to kiss her, totally uncalibrated, and she moved away. My girl can’t 
see it because she had her back turned away from them. I am thinking this is no 
good, if this guy freaks her out she will take my girl home. So I looked one more 
time few moments later, and I see them making out. It was probably just ‘I don’t 
want to be easy’ moving away. Girls will do that a lot. They like you and they want 
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you to kiss them, but when you do it, they will move away, so as not to appear 
easy and they will wait for you to do it again and then they will let you kiss them. 
Persistence works! Perfect timing as it was 2am, and I told my girl, “Look, your 
friend is getting lucky”. She was shocked but at the same time happy for her friend 
and I was happy for her friend as well. I reengaged conversation with my girl to 
move focus away from what her friend is doing.

So after 15-20 minutes, the guy and her friend came out to us, and told us they 
are going for a walk. We all knew what ‘going for a walk’ means. I know the guy is 
going to fuck her; I gave him my hand, wink, and pointed out spot on the beach 
where they should go. Smart guy. So I ended up with my girl and it was time to 
get more sexual.

This was such a typical mixed three set (group) scenario.

Girl goes out with a guy, but she is afraid so she takes her friend along on a 
date.

So the guy is stuck as he can’t escalate sexually or do anything in front of her 
friend. She is blocking it. So the guy desperately needs some help, someone to 
take care of the other girl (third wheel). I would say 70% of mixed groups you see 
in a club it’s a situation like that. The guy likes one of them and is stuck because 
of a friend.

So the guy and girl disappeared for a walk. My girl is more than aware that 
they’re going to fuck and it’s obvious she’s thinking about it. Now social pressure 
is playing on my side as well. She is getting no action and her girlfriend is getting 
lucky.  So I waited for ten minutes and went for the kiss. I used my kiss close for 
sitting positions, where I am talking with deep eye contact, start looking at her lips 
intensely, and slowly start lowering my voice until I shut up totally while looking at 
her lips projecting a sexual state. She can feel it big time. I went in, and it worked 
perfectly. I spend some time making out with her, just enjoying the beach, sea, 
hugging, kissing and talking. It was fun. That was my problem for a long time. I 
used to enjoy time with women too much, I would give them all that kissing and 
romance before we even had sex. But then they would see me as a boyfriend 
material, and then wouldn’t want to have sex on the next few dates. Stupid rule.

So this time I minimized my romance with her on the beach and around 4:30am 
I started walking towards the marina and our yacht. My friends were still on deck 
pulling girls who were going home from clubs. I explained to my girl that we’re 
staying on a yacht, and that my friends are crazy and to ignore them. I got on the 
yacht with her and took her to my bedroom downstairs. It all went smooth till the 



85
copyright by BadboyLifestyle 2012

moment she found some blonde female hair under my pillow. That resulted in half 
an hour of her freaking out and putting up resistance, such as, “How many girls 
did you have sex with here in the last few days?” Finally, after explaining that we 
rented the yacht today and it’s our first day (a lie) and I had no idea who was here 
before us, she believed it, and I could finally proceed to full crazy sex.

ConClusion

I think that in that week if we had a smaller boat and went from beach 
to beach and just did normal approaches we would probably have fucked 
way more girls then by showing off on the biggest yacht. The yacht totally 
changed our game and gave us so many problems we were not ready for. 
I realized yachts are great for social circle game. 

You rent a yacht and then tell girls you know to invite a few girlfriends, 
and then they are stuck with you guys for a week. They get drunk, and 
things happen. But the problem with that approach is you have only one 
set of girls from social circle, but our idea was to get new girls in every 
port we went. All respect to money and luxury items, but you can’t replace 
good seduction techniques with money. It was proven here one more time!
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Cape Town adventure - Manipulation is 
part of a Player’s life

I was in Cape Town having an amazing time visiting friends who live there.

During winter (December - February) Cape Town is the place to be! Models 
from all over the planet go there to spend their winter. The ratio during winter 
season becomes up to seven girls for every guy. And that means open hunting 
season for local players. 

One of the nights my friend who I was staying with went to this party just for 
locals while I went by myself to this amazing rooftop club. Once I got there, I 
realized I forgot to take keys to his apartment. As my friend is usually coming back 
home around 7-8 am (he is a party animal), I realized I will have to find alternative 
places to spend the night. You know what I mean. I am not planning to stay in the 
club till 7 am, or wait for him on a bench in front of his building. In the club there 
were tons of girls and I approached a few groups and had fun with them.

A few hours later I decided it was time to find a girl, an emotional girl who will 
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take me home. Went around the club, I found this cute, emotional, hot girl. She 
had a round face, very silent, kinda shy but with huge tits. She was part of a big 
group. In big groups I usually go directly to the target. I went direct on her (“you 
are so cute… who are you?”) It opened perfectly. On those emotional ones, you 
have to downplay your directness and go soft-direct.

We started talking; my job is to create lots of trust and emotional bond. I don’t 
need much attraction. Trust is more what I need. So I went into deep emotional 
topics, her childhood, my childhood, we are exchanging stories, I took her for a 
drink and kinda isolated her away from the group. I realized I have to scan for 
logistics, if she lives with a boyfriend it’s no good. Turns out she lives by herself 
and has an apartment close by. Perfect. I chose the ideal girl for this situation. 
Continue to game her and I was running all the emotional elements I had in my 
arsenal. She loved it. 

After I created enough emotional connection and trust, I told her my story of 
how my friend left me alone and I have nowhere to sleep (there were strong winds 
blowing outside and we were on the coast close to water). I asked her if she could 
lend me a blanket for the night, as I will sleep on bench close to water. Her answer 
was predictable, “Yes I can, but I can’t let you sleep outside.” I played like I feel 
stupid asking her to crash at her place and I reversed the frame, “I don’t know 
you very well, look, I feel stupid asking you if I can sleep for a few hours on your 
couch.”

Her: Of course you can, don’t worry, I can’t let you to sleep outside, it’s so cold 
and I’ll feel miserable to let you sleep outside.

Me: Really you don’t have to be so kind, just give me a blanket, I will be fine 
and I’ll return it to you in the morning.

Her: No it’s ok you can sleep on my couch

Me: Ok, thank you so much, you have such a good heart

I am thinking the logistics are sorted, this is now 90% certain to end in sex.

Me: Let me buy you a drink you good girl

So we spent a few more hours in that club, and I told her I am hungry and 
that I am taking her to get some food. So we went to get some sushi at 3am. My 
standard isolation from club is food since they are all hungry at 2-3 am. Since 
they had dinner at 6-7pm it’s almost eight to nine hours from the last time they ate 
something. Especially hot girls. 
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After a few hours, we went to her place. She made me a tea, we sat on her sofa 
in her living room and we started to talk. After a few minutes while she was telling 
me a story of how she moved into that apartment, I just looked her into eyes for a 
few seconds totally silent and said, “Sorry, but your lips are distracting me, I can’t 
stop thinking about kissing you”. As I said it, I moved in and kissed her. We started 
making out, but after a minute she moved away and said no, we can’t do it. I said 
that I understand and we talked more (she needed more trust & connection). 
That’s a standard procedure with emotional girls. 

I gave her a few more minutes and then went in again and continued to kiss 
her. This time it was ten minutes before she pushed me away again. No problem, 
more conversation, then again. This time we were kissing for much longer and I 
started escalating sexually. Kissing her neck, unbuttoning her bra but after I took 
off her bra, she stopped it again. I could see a pattern here, and I saw this one 
would be lots of work. So I gave her lots of kissing, lots of cuddling and talking to 
counter the verbal and nonverbal resistance.

That’s what happens when you choose emotional girl who is looking for a 
boyfriend and you are going for one a night stand. What a smart move from me. 
One would expect more from me. It took me an hour to get her jeans off, but I 
couldn’t progress further. I had tried everything but nothing worked, I couldn’t get 
my hand in or on her panties. She closed her legs and kept them so tight that I 
couldn’t do anything. 

Then I remembered an old trick I learned from one natural guy. Something a 
girl can’t resist. Since I was naked as well (in my boxers) I took out my dick and 
started to play with it, jerking off in front of her. At first she was saying, “stop doing 
it”, and “get it back into your pants.”

To which I replied, “Baby you are so turning me on, I can’t stop thinking about 
you. Come on touch it.”

Her: No, I won’t

Me: You are so hot and beautiful, you are so turning me on

Me: I can’t go to sleep so horny, it’s your fault you got me so horny

Her: No it’s your fault

Me: You dropped something into that tea, and got me horny, didn’t you? I don’t 
know why I am so horny

During the whole conversation I am playing with myself so she can see a hard cock.
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Me: Ok, just jerk me off, and I will go to sleep. Can you at least give me a hand 
job?

Her: Just a hand job?

Me: Yes only a hand job, and I promise, I will go to sleep

I knew the moment that she starts playing with it, she won’t be able to stop it. 
And that’s exactly what has happened. She started to stroke my dick. While she 
was doing it, I started to play with her pussy over her panties, which she was now 
ok with. The ‘go first’ principle worked one more time. Just before, I couldn’t even 
touch her pussy over her panties.

After a few moments, I somehow managed to move her panties aside and reach 
her pussy, and stated to finger her hardcore. She was wet and started moaning 
really heavily. I removed her hand from my dick, and laid her down on the sofa 
so I could fully focus on her pussy, as this position of us both sitting next to each 
other and doing each other was totally uncomfortable. This was one step closer 
towards my goal.

Ok, her last defenses are down and now she’s in a state where I want her. From 
here it should be easy. All I had to do is to transition from fingering her to eating 
her pussy as smoothly as possible. So I started kissing her belly while fingering 
her, then going lower and lower. Then in one movement, I just took her right leg 
up, went on the floor, moved my head under leg and jumped in between her legs 
and started eating her pussy.

The transition was so fast and smooth that she didn’t notice the gap. I gave 
her two long orgasms and then sat next to her to cuddle while she was recovering 
from the second orgasm. First, I did cuddle with her as she was really tired from the 
orgasm. She said, “Thank you”, at which I just smiled and said, “You’re welcome”. 
I looked into her eyes and took her hand and placed it on my dick (nonverbally 
saying, ‘it’s your turn’). She started playing with it again, and then within less than 
a minute she went down on me and gave me a blow-job. Then she stood up, sat 
on me and we fucked for the next hour. She was a really good fuck. We went to 
sleep, and in the morning I made her breakfast, got it in her bed and fucked her 
one more time to say goodbye.
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ConClusion

This one was due to pure leading. I manipulated her into taking me back 
home by playing on her emotions and being nice to her. Resistance came 
as a natural mistake I made and that was choosing an emotional girl for a 
one night stand. It gave me resistance, but I managed to overcome it by 
being smooth and persistent. 

When someone tells me he got massive resistance from a girl and 
he couldn’t have sex with her, the first thing I ask is, “Has she seen your 
dick? If she hasn’t seen your dick, no wonder it didn’t work.” You have to 
understand the huge biological response her body and mind has when she 
sees a hard cock in front of her. A friend of mine, that’s his default way to 
solve resistance. He simply gets naked and starts to jerk off in front of her. 
Only 30% of them can stay cool after that.
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Bonus girl - gift from sky -  
When girl gets herself in trouble

Every so often you will get what we call a ‘bonus girl’. You don’t have to work 
much because it’s as if the universe recognizes your hard work and now it’s a time 
to reward you with one for free. So I got this one almost ‘for free’.

So one day my mother calls me and tells me that her friend’s daughter 
needs some book from USA for her school (university).  Apparently she can’t 
find the book in Croatia so she needs my help. I asked my mother how old she 
is, she said 19. I was like, Hmmm and I just got big smile on my face thinking 
about how this is going to be easy. Since I was going to New york in a few 
days, it won’t take me much time to get her book, but then the girl will have to 
give something in return.

So I asked for her phone number so I can get the book info she needs. Two 
weeks later I got back from NYC, with the book she wanted and I texted her, ‘you 
own me a dinner for this delivery’. She called me and I told her that I have her 
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book, but she will get it after she takes me to dinner. I told her I was free tomorrow 
evening, and let’s plan something for tomorrow. 

Next day, I got a text message from her, ‘I’ll pick you up at 7pm in front of your 
house.’ She knew where I lived, since our families are good friends. She was 
a young, slim brunette; very sexy when she dressed herself up. We went for a 
dinner and then I took her to the cinema after dinner.

It was one of my standard second date strategy. A Thai dinner that’s close to 
the cinema, and then go watch a film. While watching the movie I do my standard 
cinema kiss close that always leads towards full sexual escalation (fingering her 
pussy, her playing with dick). That move has gotten me so many girls. If you are 
into the cinema, and movies are part of your date or you would like them to be, 
you have to learn this kiss close. It’s never failed so far. 

So after 30 minutes of this boring movie, I did my move and started making 
out.

Movies are perfect for this, you are isolated, its dark. Soon, I took her left leg 
(she was sitting on my right), and placed her leg on top over my right leg. This way 
she feels she has more space to sit and its more comfy for her, but what I actually 
did is I opened access to her pussy. All I have to do is to slide my hand down the 
leg, and there I am, and she can’t close her legs. 

I waited a few minutes and that’s exactly what I did. I started to rub her pussy 
over her pants. It was all smooth and natural. Things were escalating more and 
more sexual and her pants were now off. I chose the right seats in the cinema, 
so there were not many people around us. What we were doing was much more 
interesting than a movie so I told her, “Get dressed and let’s go”. She buttoned 
her pants and I took her out the cinema, pissing off people as we were walking 
through cinema during the film. 

We went to the elevator, and towards the garage where her car was parked. 
We got in the car, started undressing and going full sexual. But she didn’t want to 
have full sex. Lots of resistance when I wanted to penetrate her. So I dropped it, 
thinking probably she needs more trust and comfort. No problem, she gave me a 
good blow job and drove me back home. I was happy; I got dinner, movie and a 
blowjob. What else do you need to be happy? A few days later I saw her, invited 
her to my place, and continued where we stopped last time. This time I fucked her 
several times, and then I debriefed the whole situation.
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ConClusion

The act of debriefing is really important after every successful seduction. 
You ask her what she was thinking about you when you first met, what she 
liked and what she didn’t, how she saw you when you did X/Y/Z. Since 
girls think and feel more or less the same, their input on what worked and 
what she didn’t like is crucial. Try to remove or fix things she didn’t like 
and do more of the things she did. Since they all think the same, learning 
from them is important. She told me one really important element, that I 
realized later was a missing puzzle in my game, and I incorporated that 
immediately into my future seductions. 

She told me that she liked me a lot and she wanted us to have sex when 
we were in the car, but she wasn’t sure she would ever see me again, and 
she didn’t want to be a one night stand. The moment she told me that it 
clicked in my head immediately. Future Plans! So I asked her, “If I made 
plans to see you again next week when we were at dinner, you would have 
had no problem having sex with me that night?”

Her: That’s correct.

I added that into my game that second.

That was such a crucial element. Who knows how many girls I lost 
because of it? Now when I am on a date or when I’m talking to her I always 
create future plans, something we should do next week or sometime soon. 
Just that one line, “OMG, I love animals too, we should go to the zoo 
next weekend, I haven’t been there for years”, would have prevented that 
resistance in the car. So you should also add this to your game from now 
on. It doesn’t really matter if you will see her on not ever again. That one 
sentence won’t cost you much. It’s not that hard to say it. Maybe it’s just 
me but I will l do or say whatever I can to help make it easier for her to 
spread her legs.
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Perfect Logistics - So innocent,  
so spontaneous - It just happened

We all know how logistics are important. Years ago I used to live on the outskirts 
of the city. I had a good 20-25 minute car drive from clubs back to my home. Way 
too far for smooth pull back home. Since I couldn’t rely on pulling girls back home, 
I had to do them in the city. So after years I found myself the perfect logistics for 
it. I realized one more time how much good preplanning and being aware of all of 
the details of logistics are important.

There was this new club in the center of the city. 300 meters away from the 
club was this cool, small lounge bar. A good place for pre-drinking or chill out after 
clubbing. So I designed myself a nice route.

This was the plan. Come early (8-9pm), park the car in front of the lounge bar, 
then I would go for dinner with my friend and we would hit that club around 12-
1am. Usually peak of clubs is between 12am-2:30am. So I would wait till it gets 
crowded. I knew bouncers, so I never had problems with getting into clubs. They 
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would remember me and I would always be on good terms with them. If anything 
happened, they would stand up for me, since they knew me. 

The club would be packed with girls around 1am and it would take me five to 
ten minutes to find the perfect girl for myself. Once I found her, I would fine tune 
my approach for the situation/ group she was in. Usually it would be group of 3+ 
girls. I just found those situations very easy for me. I realized a long time ago that 
the bigger the group is, the easier it gets. They have problems with keeping all the 
girls together, and you can isolate easier. 

So it would take me 20-25 minutes to create enough comfort/connection to 
isolate her away from the group. As a first step of isolation, I would move her just a 
few meters away from the group, then as she and the group got comfortable with 
being away a little bit, on next move, I would move her to the other side of room 
(but still in eyesight of group) and I would be there for few a minutes. I’d initiate 
a make out and kiss her for a few minutes. Sometimes I would get us a drink to 
create more TCC (trust/Comfort/Connection). There is something very primitive 
that creates that bond when you are sharing drink / food with someone.

Then I would go back to the group and explain to the group that the target and 
I are going to lounge bar across the street and that we will be back later. If I felt 
they are really good friends, I would talk and befriend them more so they don’t 
freak out later during the night. Now, by the time I moved her to the lounge bar 
it was about 1:30-1:45am. Timing is crucial here, since lounge bar was open till 
2:30am. 

Club music is usually very upbeat, while lounge was very low energy. In the 
lounge bar they played Buddha bar, Cafe Del Mar type of music. And that music 
would suck your energy down, make you calmer. And that was the whole plan 
why I am taking her there. We would sit down, kiss more, have some drinks, talk 
and make out. Soon 2:30am would come, and bartenders and security are turning 
on lights, turning off music and kicking us out for closing time. 

Now we are standing in front of lounge bar, standing in front of my car (she 
doesn’t know it’s my car). It’s just conveniently parked there (yeah right). She 
is kinda looking towards club, which is still very high energy, but somehow she 
doesn’t feel like going back there because her energy is very low (it’s been sucked 
down from lounge bar environment, and it feels totally unnatural to go back to the 
club, which was part of my plan). I asked her a question which I already knew the 
answer to, “Would you like to go back to the club?”
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Her: Not really

Me: Perfect, let’s go somewhere else, I know this other bar close by

Her: Ok

So I unlock my car and I can see the shock on her face. She probably thought 
we will walk now for 10-15 minutes to find my car.

I realized several times that If I park too far away and I have girls that are horny, 
walking for too far could change her state and I would lose her, since she shifts 
back to logic. That’s the reason why I come earlier and park in front of the club if 
possible or very close to it.

We get in car, I played some music, and went up the street. That particular 
street is one way, so I had to go all the way up and do a U-turn to come back. I 
would stop in some dark area of street and start making out with her hardcore. 
Since we were already making out, it wasn’t a big deal. See I have this rule, that 
saved me so many times and that is, do not go sexual with girl or make her totally 
horny unless you are at a logistically convenient place where you can fuck her. 
What’s the point of making her horny in the middle of a club if you can’t fuck her? 
That’s what amateurs do and that’s how they lose girls. 

She gets horny and then you try to isolate and then her logical mind freaks out 
because she knows you are taking her somewhere to fuck her. This way everything 
is so smooth, she can’t see it coming. Since I am in my car, and I have tinted, dark 
windows, no one can see what’s happening inside. So I got her to a logistically 
convenient place where I can have sex with her. So I started playing with her pussy 
over her pants, sucking her tits, and within a few minutes she is giving me a blow 
job. I usually move them to the backseat since there is more space. Condoms are 
always in my car and it goes from there.
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ConClusion

So many times, I asked girls how it was and what they were thinking while 
debriefing them and they will usually say something like, “It was natural/ it 
was written in the stars for us to meet.”

See when girls feel everything is going with the flow, and like it’s just 
happening, she will go all the way. If she feels something unnatural is 
happening, or feels you are thinking about it or planning something or steps 
you take are too big, or out of her comfort zone, she will stop it and won’t 
do it. That’s why your seduction has to be well prepared and as smooth 
as possible. This, my logistical setting of Club/ Lounge/ Car is a perfect 
example of how you can create a perfect, natural flow.

Seduction has to be smooth, without many awkward moments. You have 
to sit down for a few moments and think about your logistics. I had sex with 
so many girls using this logistical routine. It became so easy that is wasn’t 
interesting or challenging anymore.

All you have to do is to connect three to four different locations where 
you move your girl. Once you know your locations you think and work out 
details how will you move from point 1 to point 2, what will you say, what 
excuse will you use, then same for 2-3 and 3-4. Point 4 should be the place 
where you are having sex. Get to know you city and sort out logistics so 
they work in your favor.
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Sharing is caring - Having a good friend

So I was with my good friend in Munich hanging out for a weekend. Saturday 
night we went to one of the local clubs. Pacha, I think it was. I saw a really cute 
girl walking through the club and I decided to follow her as she was going to the 
restrooms. I stopped her and opened her with something about how we have to 
talk to her. I brought her back to my friend. 

That afternoon, I had been teaching my friend how to hypnotize people and 
pump them full of energy. My friend jumped in and started talking about hypnosis. 
She got really interested and wanted me to hypnotize her. I don’t usually do such 
things in loud environments, but it’s a good training ground, so I took her aside 
next to the wall and got her into a trance. I haven’t done anything special besides 
get her in trance and pump up her energy. We spoke for a while and she left to 
the restrooms. 

I saw her later with two big guys. We were playing with some girls, but around 2am, 
she came back to reinitiate conversation and started us asking logistical screening 
questions out of the blue: “Where are you from, where do you live, how old are you?”
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I knew instantly she’d decided to fuck us as she was asking these logistical 
questions.

So we answered all of her questions and we talked more. While my friend was 
talking to her, I realized this was the time to move her somewhere else. At that 
time we were standing on the outside patio of the club. It was time to to take her 
somewhere as it looked like my friend wanted to fuck her. As people were leaving 
the club, I jumped into their conversation and suggested to both of them that 
everybody is leaving and that we should go somewhere else for a drink. She said 
ok and asked me where we were going to have a drink since its 3am. Only one 
place came to my mind, and that’s our hotel bar.

I explained to her that I know how that sounds, going to a hotel with two guys, 
but really that’s probably the only bar open at this time (I felt she was feeling 
awkward, so I had to bring it up to release tension). Actually, I had no idea whether 
it was open or not, I just wanted her to get her closer to the hotel. She was resisting 
little bit, but since she liked my friend she said lets go. But she said that she can’t 
stay long, only one drink... blah blah blah... typical bullshit you will hear from all 
of them.

I realized probably I won’t be getting laid here, since she is more into my friend 
than me, but still I will help out my friend as it’s better if he gets laid than no one. 
As soon as we hopped into the taxi her cellphone started ringing. Her boyfriend 
had called her. Before she answered her phone, she told us to be silent. I’ve been 
in this situation so many times. After the phone call she told us that her boyfriend 
is waiting for her, and that she can go for a drink with us and then she has to go 
to visit him.

After some time in this game you learn that the worst thing you can do is to 
listen to the words she is saying. Taking things they are saying too seriously will 
confuse you.  Because girls will tell lots of nonsense that even they do not believe. 
You should pay much more focus on what she is doing, her body-language and 
how she is reacting nonverbally to things you do. What girls are saying and what 
they actually want are different sides of the spectrum. 

So we got to the hotel and she was happy because we were staying very close 
to a train station, so she said she will take a train to her boyfriend. We got in the 
hotel and realized that the hotel bar is closed. I knew it was going to be closed, 
but we were both acting surprised as if we didn’t know. So of course I suggested 
that since we are already here in the hotel, we have some wine in our minibar in 
our room, and that we should go upstairs. 



 100
copyright by BadboyLifestyle 2012

She wasn’t happy about it; it was obvious she felt a little bit uncomfortable. I 
opened the elevator and walked in, and my friend started walking in, so she felt 
stupid standing by herself in the lobby, so she got in as well (social pressure).

We got in the room and sat on my bed and opened some wine. She sat with 
my friend on his bed so now it was obvious she chose to fuck him. Being a good 
wing, I opened a bottle of wine and went to reception and asked for another room 
for one night. I am not into that kind of 3somes, I have a strict ‘one dick per room 
policy’ that I adhere to, so I took a room on the same floor and texted my friend 
that I am in the room next to them. 

I went to sleep and after 45 minutes to an hour, someone started to knock on 
my door. I opened it and it was her, half naked, asking me if she can come in. I had 
no idea what happened, so I let her in. I thought maybe my friend kicked her out 
of his room, or some drama happened. It turned out my friend told her to come 
to my room and give me a blow-job before sleep. How can you refuse an offer 
like that?! Luckily, I had condoms in my wallet so I fucked her as well. At the end 
she asked me to cum on her face (to punish her boyfriend, she claimed) .It turns 
out her boyfriend forgot about their anniversary of the relationship. So he will be 
punished with kissing our sperm now. Girls can be really funny.

ConClusion

Lead, Lead, Lead
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Village girl - Day when  
I stopped drinking!

Somewhere in my second year of becoming a player, I used to explore different 
club scenes. It was back in the days when I still used to drink alcohol to get in the 
mood and get relaxed. Alcohol cost me a lot; I lost so many girls thanks to lack of 
proper calibration. After a few drinks, your logical part of the brain is way too slow 
to react to micro-calibrations you have to make. Alcohol also got me into several 
fights. I was so close to removing drinks from my game but I guess I needed 
something big to happen to finally finish with it. 

So it was Saturday and my primary wing (partner in love-crime) had this 
amazing idea to explore villages around our city and go to local village clubs. 
Apparently girls are easier there.  I had a few bad experiences with those village 
clubs and local village gorillas, but this time I said fuck it, and we went there. 
Alcohol is usually cheap in those areas, and we had a bottle of vodka or two on 
our table. I remember I approached a group of hot girls with some funny looking 
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village girls inside of the group. I remember we were partying with girls and had a 
bunch of girls at our table and then… blackout! 

Next thing I know I am walking up in some bedroom on some strange wooden 
18th century bed. I am alone in the room; looking around I see lots of fluffy pink 
toys and girly stuff lying around. It has to be a girl’s bedroom. Moving around the 
bed I found a bra. Such a relief, it looks like I got laid last night. My head hurts from 
the alcohol. I am thinking I really have to stop drinking as I really hate mornings 
like this. 

Where is my car? Where is my wing? What the fuck happened in the club 
and where is the girl? Kinda reminds me of the movie, The Hangover. In front 
of the bed are doors and I can hear some people talking in another room. So 
I made a mistake; I opened the door, just in my underwear and my dick is half 
erect. I opened the door and there is a whole family. Father, mother, grandmother, 
grandfather, sister, uncle, all of them stopped with their breakfast and looked at 
me! 

I was like, ‘Earth please open up and take me.’ The mother looks at me and 
tells me to come for breakfast, and that my ‘honey’ will come soon. I closed the 
door, thinking, ‘my honey’? What the hell did I do last night?!

So I dressed and went for breakfast; I felt adventurous. It turned out they knew 
my name, last name, what I do (marketing), how old I am. It looks like the girl 
had a morning debriefing with her mother since she knew everything about me. 
They were really happy that they had me in the house. There were two things that 
concerned me the most. The uncle at one point said, “Finally Ella brought a man 
home”. At this point I was seriously afraid of what she looked like. And I knew I had 
to escape from there as soon as possible. I went to the restroom, trying to assess 
the situation, I looked through the window and I see my car parked in front of the 
house. Ok, I had an escape plan. I still had no idea where my wing was because 
we came together to this fucking village in my car and I was driving. 

I went back to breakfast, and was subjected to a brutal interview by the whole 
family. Her father asking me how much money I make, mother asking me what’s 
my favorite color, grandfather asking me about my car, granny asking me if I 
planned to marry Ella. I was going nuts. 

And then she arrived. I didn’t know where to look. She came to me and gave me 
a kiss on my forehead in front of everybody. She was fat and her face didn’t look nice 
at all. I desperately needed to escape. So I told them that breakfast was amazing and 
that I had an urgent business meeting at noon in the city and that I had to go.
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I took all my shit and went to my car, found my wing sleeping on the backseat, 
woke him up and drove as fast away from that nightmare as I could. My wing told 
me that she caveman-style dragged me home and decided to fuck me. And that I 
was so drunk that I didn’t care at all. That was the last time I drank alcohol!

ConClusion 

After quitting alcohol my game got so much better. I can control my 
energy, I am totally focused and relaxed. I know exactly what to do, when to 
do it and why I am doing it. I usually drink water, red bull or Coke in clubs. If 
girls ask me why I’m not drinking, I just tell them I am driving or that I have 
work tomorrow morning.

So many guys associate drinking with picking up girls. I strongly suggest 
you try to separate those two and when you go out to get girls do not drink 
much alcohol. One drink per night is ok but more than that risks harming 
your game.



 104
copyright by BadboyLifestyle 2012

Hotel Routine - Make your logistics  
work for you

Since I used to travel a lot and I have spent a significant portion of my life in 
hotels, I had to develop a structure / routine that would make it easy to bring girls 
back to the hotel where I am staying. The Problem with hotels is that it makes 
girls feel cheap and easy (slutty) if she is going back to your hotel. It’s cultural 
programming; going with a guy back to his hotel means sex. What else could it be?

This is what I developed and how I solved the problem of them feeling cheap.



105
copyright by BadboyLifestyle 2012

When I would meet a girl in a club, I would ask her if she is free in the next few 
days to show me around her city. Since she is local, I would love for someone like 
her to show me the city, and as a reward I am taking her on a nice dinner date. 
Usually they would agree, and we would arrange to meet on one of the upcoming 
days. In most cases they will try to get me to meet them somewhere in the city, 
but I would play dumb and explain them that I got lost so many times in her city 
already and ask if she can meet me in front of my hotel. After a little resistance 
they usually agree. I really want them to meet me in front of my hotel because it’s 
a crucial element that will happen there. 

Let’s say we arranged to meet at 6pm. I would show up maybe a minute late 
and give her a hug, and tell her that I fell asleep after lunch and I woke up 20 
minutes ago, jumped in the shower and got ready for her. As we would start 
walking away from the hotel, after a few meters I would stop and start looking for 
my wallet (realizing I ‘forgot’ my wallet in my room). 

Then I would stop her and explain that we have to get my wallet upstairs. I 
would take her with me to the elevator, go to the room and my wallet would be on 
a desk. I would literally go in and out of my hotel room. Most of the time they would 
come in and take a sneak-peek at the room. But one important thing happened 
here. She has been in my room! And it’s safe!  

Sometimes I wouldn’t ‘forget’ only my wallet; sometimes I would forget my 
wallet and my camera. We would leave the hotel and then walk around the city 
and she would show me some places. I would take some photos of us together 
and after a few hours of sightseeing, it was a time to take her to the dinner she 
earned.

During dinner I would start telling her about some amazing photos or movies I 
have on my computer, or I would find something else that would give me a good 
reason to take her back to my hotel room. During dinner I would talk about it a 
lot, and then after dinner I would propose to go back to my hotel for a drink in the 
hotel bar. Once in the hotel bar, I would lead her back to the room. In this case 
they do not freak out since they’ve already been in the room (and they know it’s 
safe). Once I get them to my room, I take my computer out and lie down on the 
bed. From there it’s very easy to escalate sexually.
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3some - A life of a Playboy

Threesomes are lots of fun. For years having a threesome was my ultimate 
fantasy. Then when I realized how to get them they became routine. A fun routine!

There are a number of ways I ended up in a threesome with two girls. 

For a while I had this bisexual girl, a fact I discovered totally by accident. I 
picked her up in one of the clubs, and on our second date she told me she likes 
girls as well and that her last relationship was six months with a girl. She was 
twenty and stunning. She told me she never had a threesome and that she would 
love to try it. For the first few weeks 

I was going out with her and we were picking up girls together.

When you pick up with a girl, you have to have separate tasks. Girls suck at 
opening and they are very shy and slow to sexually escalate. So I took the role of 
opening a group (which was easy for me as I was already good at it) and I had 
to sexually escalate. Her job was to build comfort, to connect with a girl and to 
isolate back to our place.
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It was lots of fun going out with a girl for a change and picking up girls with her.

After a few months I trained her, and she got so good that she was going out 
to clubs three to four times per week, where she would pick up hot girls and bring 
them home for us both to have sex with. I got really lazy in that relationship. I 
remember I would be playing PlayStation at my place and she would phone me, 
“Open a bottle of wine, I am coming home with a girl”. That’s definitely the lazy 
man’s way to threesomes!

The hardest way to get a threesome is to go to a club by yourself and approach 
a group of two girls and convert them into a threesome. That is advanced game 
and if you are a beginner it will be a challenging task. 

Knowing your statistics is important here. I realized that on average, for every 
eight groups of two girls, there is one group where both of them are bisexual or 
bi-curious and up for an adventure like a threesome. A big part of the job is to find 
them. You can’t spot them on the surface, because they are dressed in the same 
way as all the other girls and they behave like all the other girls. 

I would usually approach them and quickly bring up a sexual topic and slip in 
a question, asking if they ever kissed each other. And while asking that question, 
I’d observe their reaction to it. If they were disgusted by the idea of it, best just to 
move on, those are not your two girls for a threesome. If you see they’re open to 
the idea of it and they accept the frame, it’s worth pushing it further. That’s how 
you test them.

You also have to pay attention to both girls all of the time; give them equal 
amounts of attention. There is always one girl who will be more into you and it’s 
important to realize that very soon (in the first five minutes). Alcohol is an important 
element here, it won’t make a threesome happen by itself, but it is an accelerator. 
Things happen so much faster with it. After 30-60 minutes in club I usually would 
move them both back to my place and make them comfortable. Before we arrived 
at my place I realized it’s important to start something sexual with one of the girls. 
Kissing is enough; you should be making out with one of them by the time you get 
to your place. From there, it’s a smoother road to a threesome.

It’s important to use the sexual energy you created with your girl and loop it to 
the other girl. She has to feel sexual around the two of you. The way you touch 
your girl, talk to her, you have to find a way to transfer that sexual energy to her 
friend.

For the final trigger I usually play games such as truth or dare or I use the 



 108
copyright by BadboyLifestyle 2012

famous ‘four hands massage’ routine. I tell them a story about the last time I was 
in Amsterdam and how I went to the most amazing massage parlor. It was two 
people working on my body. Four hands on my back at same time, the most 
intense, most amazing massage you can experience. 

You can talk about it for a few minutes and really sell the whole idea, making 
them want to try it. Then I would say, “Fuck it, let me show you” and then grab my 
massage oil. I’d tell them that it’s more comfortable if you to take off your shirt, and 
then position one on the sofa. See, here it’s crucial to have things going on with 
one of the girls. If you haven’t managed to kiss or to sexually escalate with one of 
them, they will be very uncomfortable taking off their shirts. Let the girl that’s more 
comfortable with you go first; apply massage oil on her skin and start massaging 
her. 

At this point, invite the other girl to join you. At first she will be reluctant, but 
eventually she will join you. Give her a part of the body to focus on like shoulders 
or lower back. Keep massaging her for 10-15 minutes, and then tell her it’s your 
turn, take off your shirt and let them massage you. They won’t do the best job ever 
because they will want to finish this as soon as possible. 5minutes later you go 
in for the kill. Stand up and tell the other girl (her girlfriend) that it’s her turn now. 

Now she will be thinking, nothing happened to her friend, nothing happened 
when they were massaging you and probably nothing will happen in those ten 
minutes when she is on the sofa. Get on top of her and start massaging her and 
give your girl a part of her body to work on. But keep her close to yourself because 
soon you will have to kiss her. 

After about five to seven minutes of massage, start making out with your girl. 
The other girl below will feel it and she will get more sexual since you are on 
top of her and she can feel it all. Keep making out with your girl while you both 
massage the other girl. Now you are in a situation where you have prepared almost 
everything for the last move and they are both comfortable and physical with you. 

Now you have to get closer to the other girl’s face and start making out with 
her. This transition has to be smooth. Most likely she will have her face on a pillow, 
or it’s even easier if she’s facing sideways, just get closer and start making out 
with her. If you have done everything smoothly you have around a 70% of chance 
of making it possible! Keep making out with the other girl, then switch back to 
your girl, and keep alternating. From here there’s a 99% chance of a threesome. 
Make sure you give them both equal attention while having sex with them.

Enjoy!
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How Badboy’s celebrate birthdays -  
7 days - 7 girls - 7 birthdays

Years ago I made a rule that I would celebrate my birthday for seven days, 
each evening with a different girl. This became a routine I’ve used for years now, 
and that’s how I celebrate my birthdays. 10-12 days before my birthday I start to 
intensively go out. My birthday is mid-summer, so girls are all over the place and 
I am not doing anything that I don’t usually do anyway.

My mission is to collect around ten girls because usually two or three will flake 
and you will lose them anyway. It’s just a big numbers game. Something always 
happens to two to three girls. Being a player you have to know you math and you 
have to be aware that you are can’t control their whole life. I remove my birthday 
from Facebook so it can’t cause any damage. Usually I will have one date or coffee 
with each of them after the initial pickup and maybe a few days later call them or 
text them that I would love to spend my birthday evening / night with her, and that 
plan involves  dinner and some cocktails. Sometimes I tell them that I planned a 
big party but I am tired of parties and that I would prefer an intimate dinner. 
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For girls this is really flattering since it hits their ‘I am special’ switch. I do the 
same for all of the ten girls and that will give me six to seven new girls plus the few 
girls that I’m already dating regularly. It’s a really fun thing to do since each night 
you are getting gifts and girls who pay for your dinner or cook for you. It’s just a 
small, fun routine that I wanted to share with you. Thanks to this I started to enjoy 
my birthdays much more!


